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...ones  wno  give  themselves  up  to  the  indulgence  of 
hopeless  despair. 

He  now  commenced  his  translation  of  Homer;  and 
by  the  kindness  of  Lady  Hesketh  he  was  enabled  to 
remove  from  Olney  to  Weston,  about  two  miles  dis- 
tant, where  the  house  provided  for  him  was  more 
sequestered  and  commodious.  Here,  too,  he  had  access 
to  the  society  of  Mr.  Throckmorton,  a  gentleman  ol 
fortune  in  that  neighbourhood,  whose  family  had  foi 
some  time  studied  to  add  to  his  comforts  in  a  manner 
the  most  delicate  and  affectionate.  It  must  be  admitted, 
indeed,  that  Cowper  was  peculiar  happy  in  his  friend- 
ships, for  the  kindnesses,  sensibility,  and  attentions  of 
\is  friends  weiit  far  beyond  what  we  usually  meet  with 
under  the  name  of  friendship. 

At  length,  after  innumerable  interruptions,  the  trans- 
ation  of  Homer  was  soit  to  press,  and  published  in 
wo  volumes  quarto,  in  1791 ;  yet  notwitLstanding  it 
'as  nearly  out  of  print  in  six  months,  it  fell  short  of 

le   expectations   formed  by  the  public,  and  of  the 

irfection  which  he  hoped  he  had  attained;  so  thfl» 
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«»,  T.«ut  cui  uio  lueanv  apparently  conducive  to 

satisfaction  within  his  reach :  but  in  due  time  the  cause 
of  his  disappointment  was  discovered  to  him.    He  had 
lived  without  God  in  the  world.    In  a  memorable  hour 
the  wisdom  which  is  from  above  visited  his  heart.  Then 
he  felt  himself  a  wanderer,  and  then  he  found  a  guide. 
Upon  this  change  of  views,  a  change  of  plan  and  conduct 
followed  of  course.    When  he  saw  the  lusi/  and  the  ftry 
world  in  its  true  light,  he  left  it  with  as  little  reluctance 
as  a  prisoner,  when  called  to  liberty,  leaves  his  dungeon. 
Not  that  he  became  a  Cynic  or  an  Ascetic.  A  heart  filled 
with  love  to  God,  will  assuredly  breathe  benevolence  to 
men.    But  the  turn  of  his  temper  inclining  him  to  rural 
life,  he  indulged  it ;  and  the  providence  of  God  evidently 
preparing  his  way  and  marking  out  his  retreat,  he  retired 
into  the  country.    By  these  steps  the  good  hand  of  God, 
unknown  to  me,  was  providing  for  me  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal blessings  of  my  life ;  a  fHend  and  a  counsellor,  in 
whose  company  for  almost  seven  years,  though  we  were 
seldom  seven  successive  waking  hours  separated,  I  always 
found  new  pleasure :  a  friend  who  was  not  only  a  comfort 
to  myself,  but  a  blessing  to  the  affectionate  poor  people, 
<imong  whom  I  then  lived. 


iliitinpiLAbed  hkjn  Id  the  UKt\j  period  of  UfB  li  tn^'- 
Pilj  employed  In  iilurttttiog  Had  enforcing  tti»  truths  of 


inatliroiigflromtlievlol«ieeoftMro«nirtaectiaot,and 
who,  while  by  their  looks  and  their  language  they  wiah 
to  persuade  us  they  are  happy,  would  be  glad  to  change 
their  conditions  with  a  dog.  But  in  defiance  of  all  their 
efforu,  they  continue  to  think,  forebode,  and  tremble. 
This  we  know,  for  it  has  been  our  own  state,  and  there- 
fore we  know  how  to  conuniserate  it  in  others.— From 
this  state  the  Bible  relieved  us :  when  we  were  led  to 
rgad  it  with  attention,  we  found  ourselves  described. 
We  learnt  the  causes  of  our  inquietude— we  were  di« 
rected  to  a  method  of  xdirf— we  tried*  and  we  were  not 
disappointed. 

D§u»iulbi§IUKotiaJMt, 

Wearenowctrtain,  that  theGospd  of  Christ  is  the 
power  of  God  unto  salvatian  to  erery  one  that  believeth. 
It  has  reconciled  us  to  God  and  to  ouirsdres,  to  our  duty 
and  our  situation.  It  Is  the  balm  and  cordial  of  the 
prosent  life*  and  •  aorenign  antidote  against  the  fua- 
of  death. 

fisd  haetmmt  hmc*  Some  imaller  pieces  upon  lead 
important  sut{}ects  dose  the  volume.  Not  one  of  thema 
f  believe  was  writtAti  with  a  vi«w  tn  imMiration.   but 
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28  TABLE  TALK. 

The  fleeting  forms  of  mr.josty  rnj^ijfc 
lit'spect,  while  stalkinit  o'er  lif.-'s  narrow  stni 
Then  leave  their  crimes  for  history  lo  scan. 
And  ask,  with  busy  scorn.  Was  this  the  hian 

I  pity  kings,  whom  Wership  waits  upon 
Obsequious  from  the  cradle  to  the  throne ; 
Before  whose  infant  eyes  the  flatterer  bows. 
And  binds  a  wreath  about  their  baby  brows  : 
Whom  education  stiffens  into  state, 
And  death  awakrais  from  that  dream  too  late 

Oh !  if  Servility,  with  supple  knees. 
Whose  trade  it  is  to  amilo,  to  crouch,  to  jih  a 
If  smooth  Dissimulation,  skill'd  to  grace 
A  devil's  purpose  with  an  aiifrel's  face; 
If  smiling  peeresses,  and  siinpcrinc;  i>ocrs. 
Encompassing  his  throne  a  few  short  years; 
If  the  gilt  carriage  and  the  pami>crM  stocii. 
That  wants  no  driving  and  disdains  the  lea(? ; 
If  guards,  mechanically  fonn'd  in  ranks, 
Playing,  at  beat  of  drum,  their  martial  pranli 
Shouldering  and  standing  as  if  struck  to  slon 
While  condescending  m^esty  looks  on  !— 
If  monarchy  consist  in  such  base  things. 
Sighing,  I  say  again,  I  pity  kings ! 

To  be  suspected,  thwarted,  and  withstood, 
G'en  when  he  labours  for  his  country's  good; 
To  see  a  band,  call'd  patriot,  for  no  cause, 
But  that  they  catch  at  popular  applause, 
Careless  of  all  the  anxiety  he  fe^ls. 
Hook  disappointment  on  the  public  wheels ; 
With  all  their  fluent  flippancy  of  tongue, 
Most  confident,  when  palpably  most  wrong ; 
If  this  be  kingly,  then  farewell  for  me 
All  kingship ;  and  may  I  be  poor  and  free ! 

To  be  the  Table  Talk  of  clubs  up-stairs. 
To  which  th'  unwash'd  artificer  repairs. 
To  indulge  his  genius  after  long  fatigue, 
By  diving  into  cabinet  intrigue 
(For  what  kings  deem  a  toil,  as  well  they  ma 
To  him  is  relaxation  and  mere  play) ; 
To  win  no  praise  when  well-wrought  plan^  ] 
But  to  be  rudely  cenjured  when  they  faW; 


AtaUtTlo 


m  royilt  J,  Ihon  veicfn 
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oftanpoun 
„  .Mjua  on  mmmer's  drooping  flowers ; 
Unwelcome  Tapoun  quench  autumnal  beams, 
Ungenial  blasts  attending  curl  the  streams : 
The  peasanti  urge  their  harvest,  ply  the  fork 
With  double  toil,  and  shiver  at  their  work ; 
Thus  with  a  rigour,  for  his  good  designed. 
She  rears  her  favourite  man  of  all  mankind. 
His  form  robust  and  of  elastic  tone, 
Proportion'd  well,  half  muscle  and  half  bone. 
Supplies  with  warm  activity  and  force 
A  mind  well-lodged,  and  matculine  of  counei 
Hence  Liberty,  sweet  Liberty  inq»ires 
And  keep*  alive  hit  fleroe  but  noble  firea. 
Patient  of  constitutioiial  control. 
He  bears  it  with  medi  msnlinen  of  soul ; 
But,  if  Authority  grow  wanton,  woe 
To  him  that  treads  upon  his  free-bora  toe; 
One  step  beyond  the  boundary  of  the  laws 
Fires  him  at  (Mice  in  Freedom's  glorious  causes 
Thus  proud  Prerogative,  not  much  revered* 
Is  seldiom  frit,  though  sometimes  seen  and  heard  % 
And  in  his  cage,  like  parrot  fine  and  gay. 
Is  kept  to  strut,  look  big,  and  talk  away. 
Bom  in  a  climate,  softer  far  than  ours. 
Not  form'd  like  us,  with  such  Hercit^'^- 
The  Frenchman,  ea*"   -*  ' 
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A  prologue  interdash'd  with  many  a  stroke-* 

An  art  contrived  to  advertise  a  joke. 

So  that  the  jest  is  clearly  to  be  seen 

Not  in  the  words— but  in  the  gap  between : 

Manner  b  all  in  all,  whatever  is  writ. 

The  substitute  for  genius,  sense,  and  wit 

To  dally  much  with  subjects  mean  and  low 
Proves  that  the  mind  is  weak,  or  makes  it  so: 
Neglected  talents  rust  into  decay. 
And  every  effort  ends  in  push-pin  play. 
The  man,  that  means  success,  should  soar  above 
A  soldier's  feather,  or  a  lady's  glove ; 
Else,  summoning  the  muse  to  such  a  theme, 
The  fruit  of  all  her  labour  is  whipp'd  cream. 
As  if  an  eagle  flew  aloft,  and  then— 
Stoop'd  from  its  highest  pitch  to  i>ounce  a  wren. 
As  if  the  poet,  purposing  to  wed. 
Should  carve  himself  a  wife  in  gingerbread. 

Ages  elapsed  ere  Homer's  lamp  appear'd. 
And  ages  ere  the  Mantuan  swan  was  heard. 
To  carry  Nature  lengths  unknown  before. 
To  give  a  Milton  birth,  ask'd  ages  more. 
Thus  Genius  rose  and  set  at  order'd  times. 
And  shot  a  dayspring  into  distant  climes. 
Ennobling  every  region  that  he  chose; 
He  sunk  in  Greece,  in  Italy  he  rose : 
And,  tedious  years  of  Gothic  darkness  pass'd, 
Emerg'd  all  splendour,  in  our  isle  at  last. 
Thus  lovely  halcyons  dive  into  the  main. 
Then  shew  far  off  their  shining  plumes  again. 

A.  Is  genius  only  found  in  epic  lays  ? 
Prove  this,  and  forfeit  all  pretence  to  praise. 
Make  their  heroic  powers  your  own  at  once. 
Or  candidly  confess  yourself  a  dunce. 

B.  These  were  the  chief:  each  interval  of  nigh 
Was  graced  with  many  an  undulating  light. 

In  less  illustrious  bards  his  beauty  shone 
A  meteor,  or  a  star ;  in  these  the  sun. 

The  nightingale  may  claim  the  topmost  bough, 
While  the  poor  grasshopper  must  chirp  below. 
Like  him  unnoticed,  I,  and  such  as  I, 
Spread  little  wings,  and  rather  »k\p  \\\mv  9i^  \ 
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And,  as  the  sun  in  rising  beauty  dress'd, 

l/ooks  to  the  westward  from  the  dappled  east> 

And  marks,  whatever  clouds  may  interpose. 

Ere  yet  his  race  begins,  its  glorious  close ; 

An  eye  like  his  to  catch  the  distant  goal 

Or,  ere  the  wheels  of  verse  begin  to  roll. 

Like  his  to  shed  illurainating  rays 

On  every  scene  and  subject  it  surveys : 

Thus  graced,  the  man  asserts  a  poet's  name, 

And  the  world  cheerfully  admits  the  claim. 

Pity  Religion  has  so  seldom  found 

A  skilful  guide  into  poetic  ground  ! 

The  flowers  would  spring  where'er  she  deign'd  to  stray 

And  every  muse  attend  her  in  her  way. 

Virtue  indeed  meets  many  a  rhyming  friend. 

And  many  a  compliment  politely  penn'd ; 

But,  unattired  in  that  becoming  vest 

Religion  weaves  for  her,  and  half  undress'd. 

Stands  in  the  desert,  shivering  and  forlorn, 

A  wintry  figure,  like  a  wither  d  thorn. 

The  shelves  are  full,  all  other  themes  are  sped; 

Hackneyed  and  worn  to  the  last  fiimsy  thread. 

Satire  has  long  since  done  his  best ;  and  cursed 

And  loathsome  Ribaldry  has  dune  his  worst ; 

Fancy  has  sported  all  her  powers  away 

In  tales,  in  trifles,  and  in  children's  play ; 

And  'tis  the  sad  complaint,  and  almost  true, 

Whate'er  we  write,  we  bring  forth  nothing  new. 

'Twere  new  indeed  to  see  a  bard  all  fire, 

Touch'd  with  a  coal  from  Heaven,  assume  the  lyre. 

And  tell  the  world,  still  kindling  as  he  sung, 

With  more  than  mortal  music  on  his  tongue. 

That  He,  who  died  below,  and  reigns  above. 

Inspires  the  song,  and  that  his  name  is  Love. 

For,  after  all,  if  merely  to  beguile. 
By  fiowing  numbers  and  a  fiowery  style» 
The  taedium  that  the  lazy  rich  endure. 
Which  now  and  then  sweet  poetry  may  cure ; 
Or,  if  to  see  the  name  of  idle  self, 
Stamp'd  on  the  weU-bound  quarto,  grace  the  shdf  { 
To  fioat  a  bubble  on  the  breath  of  Fame, 
Prompt  his  endeavour  and  engage  bis  ^m ; 
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Truths,  that  the  theorist  could  never  read 
And  observation  taught  me,  I  would  tcacli 

Not  all,  whose  eloquence  the  fancy  fills, 
Musical  as  the  chimes  of  tinklinf  rills. 
Weak  to  perform,  though  mighty  to  pretc 
Can  trace  her  mazv  windings  to  their  end ; 
Discern  the  fraud  beneath  the  specious  lui 
Prevent  the  danger  or  prescribe  the  cure. 
The  clear  harangue,  and  cold  as  it  is  clear, 
Falls  soporific  on  the  listless  ear ; 
Like  quicksilver  the  rhetoric  they  display 
Shines  as  it  runs,  but  grasp'd  at,  slips  awa 

Placed  for  his  trial  on  this  bustling  stage 
From  thoughtless  youth  to  ruminating  ag 
Free  in  his  will  to  choose  or  to  refuse, 
Man  may  improve  the  crisis,  or  abuse; 
Else*  on  the  fatalist's  unrighteous  plan. 
Say  to  what  bar  amenable  were  man  ? 
With  naught  in  charge,  he  could  betray  nc 
And,  if  he  fell,  would  fall  because  he  must 
If  Love  reward  him,  or  if  Vengeance  striki 
His  recompense  in  both  unjust  alike. 
Divine  authority  within  his  breast 
Brings  every  thought,  word,  action,  to  the 
Warns  him  or  prompts,  approves  him  or  n 
As  Reason,  or  as  Passion,  takes  the  reins. 
Heaven  from  above,  and  Conscience  from 
Cries  in  his  startled  ear— Abstain  from  sin 
The  world  around  solicits  his  desire. 
And  kindles  in  his  soul  a  treacherous  fire; 
While,  all  his  purposes  and  steps  to  guard. 
Peace  follows  Virtue  as  its  sure  reward  ; 
And  Pleasure  brings  as  surely  in  her  train 
Remorse;  and  Sorrow,  and  vindictive  Pain 

Man,  thus  endued  with  an  elective  voice, 
Must  be  supplied  with  objects  of  his  choice 
Where'er  he  turns,  enjoyment  and  delight. 
Or  present,  or  in  prospect,  meet  his  sight ; 
Those  open  on  the  spot  their  honied  store ; 
These  call  him  loudly  to  pursuit  of  more. 
^/s  unexhausted  mine  the  sordid  vice 
Avarice  shews,  and  vntxxe  is  the  price. 
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r<ike  a  slain  deer,  the  tumbrel  brings  him  home 
Unmiss'd  but  by  his  dogs  and  by  his  groom. 

Ye  clergy*  while  your  orbit  is  your  place. 
Lights  of  die  world,  and  stars  of  human  race: 
But  if  eccmtric  ye  forsake  your  sphere, 
Prodigies  ominous,  and  view'd  with  fear ; 
The  comet's  baneful  influence  is  a  dream  ; 
Yours,  real  and  pernicious  in  the  extreme. 
What  then ! — are  appetites  and  lusts  laid  down. 
With  the  same  ease  that  man  puts  on  his  gown  ? 
Will  Avarice  and  Concupiscence  give  place,        [Gracs 
Charm'd  by  the  sounds — Your  Reverence,  or  Your 
No.    But  his  own  engagement  binds  him  fast ; 
Or,  if  it  does  not,  brands  him  to  the  last. 
What  atheists  call  him — a  designing  knave, 
A  mere  church  juggler,  hypocrite,  and  slave. 
Oh,  laugh  or  mourn  with  me  the  rueful  jest, 
A  cassock'd  huntsman,  and  a  fiddling  priest ' 
He  from  Italian  songsters  takes  his  cue : 
Set  Paul  to  M  usic,  he  shall  quote  him  too. 
He  takes  the  field,  the  master  of  the  pack 
Cries — Well  done,  saint !  and  claps  him  on  the  back. 
Is  this  the  path  of  sanctity  ?    Is  this 
To  stand  a  waymark  in  the  road  to  bliss  ? 
Himself  a  wanderer  from  the  narrow  way. 
His  silly  sheep,  what  wonder  if  they  stray  ? 
Go,  cast  your  orders  at  your  bishop's  feet. 
Send  your  dishonour'd  gown  to  Monmouth  street '. 
The  sacred  function  in  your  hands  is  made — 
Sad  sacrilege  I  no  function,  but  a  trade ! 

Occiduus  is  a  pastor  of  renown. 
When  he  has  pny'd  and  preach'd  the  sabbath  down, 
With  wire  and  catgut  he  concludes  the  day. 
Quavering  and  semiquavering  care  away. 
The  fuU  concerto  swells  upon  your  ear : 
All  elbows  shake.    Look  in,  and  you  would  swear 
The  Babylonian  tyrant  with  a  nod 
Had  summon'd  them  to  serve  his  golden  god. 
So  weU  that  thought  the  employment  seems  to  sdii. 
Psaltery  and  sackbut,  dulcimer  and  flute 
OUe/  'tis  evangelical  and  pure  t 
Observe  each  face,  how  sober  and  demute  \ 
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Whttnyt  the  prophet?    LettluitdsyteUeM'a 
With  holiness  and  consecrated  rest. 
Pastime  and  business  both  it  should  exclude, 
And  bar  the  door  the  moment  they  intrude : 
Nobly  distinguish'd  above  all  the  six 
By  deeds*  in  which  the  world  must  never  mix. 
Rear  him  again.    He  calls  it  a  delight* 
A  day  of  luxury  observed  aright. 
When  the  glad  soul  is  made  Heaven's  welcome  g; 
Sits  banqueting,  and  God  provides  the  feast. 
But  triflers  are  engaged,  and  cannot  come ; 
Thdr  answer  to  the  call  is,— Not  at  home 
O  the  dear  pleasures  of  the  velvet  plun, 
The  painted  tablets,  dealt  and  dealt  agun ! 
Cards  with  what  rapture,  and  the  polish'd  die. 
The  yawning  chasm  of  indolence  supply ! 
Then  to  the  dance,  and  make  the  sober  moon 
Witness  of  joys  that  shun  the  sight  of  noon. 
Blame,  cynic,  if  you  cas^  qaadrille  or  ball. 
The  snu^  cl<xe party,  or  the  spiendid  hall. 
Where  night,  down-ttoopiag  from  her  ebon  ih^ 
Vieir$  amsteUatiom  brighter  than  her  own       ' 
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Now,  while  the  poison  all  high  life  pervades. 
Write,  if  thou  canst,  one  letter  from  the  shades ; 
One,  and  one  only,  charged  with  deep  regret 
That  thy  worse  part,  thy  principles,  live  yet : 
One  sad  epistle  Uience  may  cure  mankind 
Of  the  pli^e  spread  by  bundles  left  behind. 
Tis  granted,  and  no  plainer  truth  appears. 
Our  roost  important  are  our  earliest  years  { 
The  mind,  impressible  and  soft,  with  ease 
Imbibes  and  copies  what  she  hears  and  sees. 
And  through  life's  labyrinth  holds  fast  the  dew 
That  education  gives  her,  false  or  true. 
Plants  raised  with  tenderness  are  seldom  strong 
Man's  coltish  disposition  aslu  the  thong; 
And  without  discipline,  the  favourite  child. 
Like  a  neglected  forester,  runs  wild. 
But  we,  as  if  good  qualities  would  grow 
Spontaneous,  take  but  little  pains  to  sow ; 
We  give  some  Latin,  and  a  smatch  of  Greek ; 
Teach  him  to  fence  and  figure  twice  a  week ; 
And  having  done,  we  think,  the  best  we  can. 
Praise  his  proficiency,  and  dub  him  roan. 

From  school  to  Cam  or  Isis,  and  thence  home* 
And  thence  with  all  convenient  speed  to  Rome, 
With  reverend  tutor  clad  in  habit  lay. 
To  tease  for  cash,  and  quarrel  with  all  day ; 
With  memorandum-book  for  every  town. 
And  every  post,  and  where  the  chaise  broke  downt 
His  stock,  a  few  French  phrases  got  by  heart. 
With  much  to  learn,  but  nothing  to  impart ; 
The  youth,  obedient  to  his  sire's  commands. 
Sets  off  a  wanderer  into  foreign  lands. 
Surprised  at  all  they  meet,  the  gosling  pair. 
With  awkward  gait,  stretch'd  neck,  and  silly  stares 
Discover  huge  cathedrals,  built  with  stone. 
And  steeples  towering  high,  much  like  our  own ; 
But  shew  peculiar  light  by  many  a  grin. 
At  popish  practices  observed  within. 

Ere  long,  some  bowing,  smirking,  smart  abb^ 
Remarks  two  loiterers,  that  have  lost  their  wa>'-* 
And  being  always  primed  with  poUtesse 
ror  mea  of  their  appearance  and  address, 
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^  «w  bue  aupe  or  nes : 
-^  .ic  inat  will  be  chested  to  the  last. 
Delusions  strong  as  hell  shall  bind  him  fast 
But  if  the  wand'rer  his  mistake  discern. 
Judge  his  own  ways,  and  sigh  for  a  return, 
Uewilder'd  once,  must  he  bewail  his  loss 
For  ever  and  for  ever  ?    No — the  cross ! 
There,  and  there  only  (though  the  Deist  rare. 
And  Atheist,  if  earth  bear  so  base  a  slave) ; 
There,  and  there  only  is  the  power  to  save. 
There  no  delusive  hope  invites  despair ; 
No  mockery  meets  you,  no  deception  there. 
The  spells  and  charms,  that  blinded  you  befora^ 
All  vanish  there,  and  fascinate  no  more. 

I  am  no  preacher,  let  this  hint  su£Bce— 
The  cross  once  seen  is  death  to  every  vice: 
Else  he  that  hung  there  suffered  all  his  pain. 
Bled,  groan'd,  and  agonized,  and  died,  in  vain. 
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^  .^^  jvb  cMcuuom  d  tosharab 
Carries  her  Bible  tuck'd  beneath  his  arm. 
And  hides  his  hands  to  keep  his  fingers  warm. 

Shp,  half  an  angel  in  her  own  account. 
Doubts  not  hereafter  with  the  saints  to  mount* 
Thoufjh  not  a  jprace  appears  on  strictest  search. 
But  that  she  fasts,  and  item,  goes  to  church. 
Conscioijs  of  age,  she  recollects  her  youth. 
And  tells,  not  always  with  an  eye  to  truth. 
Who  spann'd  her  waist,  and  who,  where'er  he  cami^ 
Ticrawl'd  upon  glass  Miss  Bridget's  lovely  name; 
Who  stole  her  slipper,  filled  it  with  tokay. 
And  drank  the  little  bumper  every  day. 
Of  temper  as  envenom'd  as  an  asp. 
Censorious,  and  her  every  word  a  wasp ; 
In  faithful  memory  she  records  the  crimes. 
Or  real,  or  fictitious,  of  the  times ; 
Laughs  at  the  reputations  she  has  torn. 
And  holds  them  dangling  at  arm's  length  in  acorn. 

Such  are  the  fruits  of  sanctimonious  pride. 
Of  malice  fed  while  flesh  is  mortified: 
Take,  madam,  the  reward  of  all  your  prayers. 
Where  hermits  and  where  Bramins  meet  with  theirtt 
Your  portion  is  with  them. — Nay,  never  frown. 
But,  if  you  please,  some  fathoms  lower  down. 

Artist  attend — vn..- ' "^ 
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Now  which  stands  highest  in  youT  serious  thoug] 
Charles,  without  doubt,  say  you— and  so  he  ought 
One  act  that  from  a  thankful  heart  proceeds. 
Excels  ten  thousand  mercenary  deeds. 

Thus  heaven  approves  as  honest  and  eixicett» 
The  work  of  generous  love  and  filial  fear ; 
But  with  averted  eyes  the  omniscient  Judge 
Scorns  the  bas«  hireling  and  the  slavish  drudge. 
Where  dwell  these  matchless  saints? — old  Curio  cri< 
E'en  at  your  side,  sir,  and  before  your  eyes. 
The  favour'd  few— th'  enthusiasts  you  despise. 
And  plei\^d  at  heart,  because  on  holy  ground 
Sometimes  a  canting  hyx)Ocrite  is  found*   . 
Reproach  a  people  with  his  single  fall. 
And  cast  his  filthy  raiment  at  them  alL 
Attend  !-^«n  apt  similitude  shall  shew 
Whence  spi^ings  the  conduct  that  offend^  you-so. 

See  where  it  smokes  along  the  sounding  plain. 
Blown  all  aslant,  a  driving,  dashing  rain. 
Peal  upon  peal  redoubling  all  around. 
Shakes  it  again  and  faster  to  the  ground ; 
Now  flashing  wide,  now  glancing.as  in  play. 
Swift  beyond  thought  the  lightnings  dart  away 
Ere  yet  it  came  the  trav'Iler  urged  his  steed. 
And  hurried  but  with  unsuccessful  speed ; 
Now  drench'd  throughout,  and  hopeless  of  his  caau 
He  drops  the  rein.and  leaves  him  to  his  pace. 
Suppose,  uniook  o-for  in  a  scene  so  rude. 
Long  hid  by  interposing  hill  or  wood. 
Some  mansion,  neat  and  elegantly  drcss'd. 
By  some  kind  hospitable  heart  pusscss'd, 
Offerhim  warmth,  security,  and  rest ; 
Think  with  what  pleasure,  safe  and  at  his  ease 
He  hears  the  tempest  howling  in  the  trees ; 
What  glowing  thanks  his  lips  and  heart  employ. 
While  danger  past  is  turned  to  present  joy  ! 
So  fares  it  with  the  sinner  when  he  feels 
A  growing  dread  of  vengeance  at  his  heels : 
His  conscience  like  a  glassy  lake  before, 
Lash'd  into  foaming  waves,  begins  to  roar ; 
"^he  Jaw  grown  clamorous,  though  silent  long, 
irraigm  him-H:baiges  him  with  evets  vixouft— 
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Restore  to  man  the  glories  he  hai  lOft. 
Go — bid  the  winter  cease  to  chill  the  year» 
Hcplacc  the  wandering  comet  in  his  sphere, 
'I'hen  boast  (but  wait  for  that  unhoped-for  hour) 
The  self-restoring  arm  of  human  power. 
But  what  is  man  in  his  own  proud  esteem  ? 
Hear  him— himself  the  i)oet  and  the  theme : 
A  monarch  clothed  with  majesty  and  awe, 
I  Us  mind  his  kingdom,  and  his  will  his  law; 
Grace  in  his  mien,  and  glory  in  his  eyes. 
Supreme  on  earth,  had  worthy  of  the  sUest 
Strength  in  his  heart,  dominion  in  his  nod. 
And,  thunderbolts  excepted,  quite  a  god ! 
So  sings  he,  charm'd  with  his  own  mind  and  fonni 
The  song  magnificent— the  theme  a  worm  I 
Himself  so  much  the  source  of  his  delight. 
His  Maker  has  no  beauty  in  his  sight. 
See  where  he  sits,  contemplative  and  fix*d. 
Pleasure  and  wonder  in  his  features  mixed; 
His  passions  tamed  and  all  at  his  control. 
How  perfect  the  composure  of  his  soul  1 
Complacency  has  breathed  a  gentle  gale 
O'er  all  his  thoughts,  and  swell'd  his  easy  sail : 
His  books  well-trimro'd,  and  in  the  gayest  style. 
Like  recrimental  rorrnmh*.  mnV  oti*i  aio 
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Has  she  no  spark  that  may  be  deenMd  Imt  owbF 
Grant  her  indebted  to  what  lealott  call 
Grace  undeserved,  yet  surdy  not  for  alV— 
Some  beams  of  rectitude  she  yet  displays. 
Some  love  of  virtue,  and  some  power  to  praiMi 
Can  lift  herself  above  corporeal  things. 
And,  soaring  on  her  own  unborrow'd  mngiy 
Possess  herself  of  all  that's  good  or  true. 
Assert  the  skies,  and  vindicate  her  due. 
Past  indiscretion  is  a  venial  crime. 
And  if  the  youth,  unmeilow'd  yet  by  time. 
Bore  on  his  branch,  luxuriant  then  aud  mdm. 
Fruits  of  a  blighted  tise,  austere  and  cruder 
Maturer  yean  shall  happier  stores  prodaoib 
And  meborate  the  well-coooocted  Juioat 
Then,  conscious  of  her  meritorioua  aeal. 
To  Justice  she  may  make  her  bold  appeal. 
And  leave  to  Mercy,  with  a  tranqud  mind. 
The  worthless  and  anlhiitful  of  mankind. 
Hear  then  how  Mercy,  slighted  and  defied. 
Retorts  the  aArout  against  the  crown  of  Prida, 

Perish  the  virtue,  as  it  ought,  abhorr'd. 
And  the  fool  with  it  who  insults  his  Lord. 
Th'  atonement,  a  Redeemer's  love  has  wrou^t* 
T«  nnt  fnr  vnu — thi^  TivhtAmiit  nf>«fl  it  not. 
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He  bids  glow  with  unremitting  love 
To  all  on  earth,  and  to  himself  above; 
Condemns  the  injurious  deed,  the  slaudrous  tongufv 
The  thought  that  meditates  a  brother's  wrong : 
Brings  not  alone  the  more  conspicuous  part* 
His  conduct,  to  the  test,  but  tries  his  hearL 

Hark !  universal  nature  shook  and  groan'd, 
Twas  the  lajst  trumpet— see  the  Judge  enthroned! 
Rouse  all  your  courage  at  your  utmost  need. 
Now  summon  every  virtue,  stand  and  plead. 
What  1  silent  ?  Is  your  boasting  heard  no  more  ? 
That  self-renouncing  wisdom,  leam'd  before. 
Had  shed  immortal  glories  on  your  brow. 
That  all  your  virtues  cannot  purchase  now. 

All  joy  to  the  believer  1     He  can  tpeak^ 
Trembling  yet  happy,  confident,  yet  meek. 

Since  the  dear  hour,  that  brought  me  to  thy  Ibot 
And  cut  up  all  my  follies  by  the  root, 
I  never  trusted  in  an  ann  but  thine. 
Nor  hoped,  but  in  thy  righteousness  divine : 
My  prayers  and  alms,  imperfect  and  defiled. 
Were  but  the  feeble  efforts  of  a  child ; 
Howe'er  perform'd,  it  was  their  brightest  part. 
That  they  proceeded  from  a  grateful  heart ; 
Cleansed  in  thine  own  all-purifying  blood. 
Forgive  their  evil,  and  accept  their  good; 
1  cast  them  at  thy  feet— my  only  plea 
Is  what  it  was,  dependance  upon  thee. 
While  struggling  in  the  vale  of  tears  below. 
That  never  fail'd,  nor  shall  it  fail  me  now. 
Angelic  gratulations  rend  the  skies. 
Pride  falte  unpitied,  never  more  to  rise. 
Humility  is  crown'd,  and  Faith  receives  the  priie. 
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Tantane,  tam  patiens,  nullo  certamine  toll! 
Dona  sines  f— Ktr^. 

Wmy  weeps  the  muse  for  Enghmd  ?  What  appears 
In  England's  case,  to  move  the  muse  to  tears } 
From  tide  to  side  of  her  delightful  \9\e 
U  ths  tuH  ctotlMd  with  a  pocpeiual  uuWiai 
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Forgot  the  blu8h«  that  virgin  ten  impart 
To  modest  cheeks,  and  borrow'd  one  flrom  artt 
Were  just  such  trifles,  without  worth  or  use. 
As  silly  pride  and  idleness  produce; 
Curl'd,  scented,  fiirbelow'd,  and  flounced  axound* 
With  feet  too  delicate  to  touch  the  ground. 
They  stretch'd  the  neck,  and  rdU'd  the  wanton  eyt 
And  sigh'd  for  every  fool  that  flutter'd  by. 

He  saw  his  people  slaves  to  every  lust* 
Lewd,  avaricious,  arrogant,  ui^ust; 
He  heard  the  wheds  of  an  avenging  God 
Groan  heavily  along  the  distant  road ; 
Saw  Babylon  set  wide  her  two-leaved  bran 
To  let  the  military  deluge  pass ; 
Jerusalem  a  prey,  her  glory  soil'd. 
Her  princes  captive,  and  her  treasures  tpc^'di 
Wept  till  all  Israel  heard  his  bitter  cry, 
Stamp*d  with  his  foot,  and  smote  upon  his  thif^  t 
But  wept,  and  stamp'd,  and  smote  his  thigh  in  vain 
Pleasure  is  deaf  when  told  of  future  pain. 
And  sounds  prophetic  are  too  rough  to  suit 
Ears  long  accustom'd  to  the  pleasing  lutes 
They  scom'd  his  inspiration  and  his  theme* 
Pronounced  him  firantic,  and  his  fears  a  dream  i 
With  self-indulgence  wing'd  the  fleeting  hours. 
Till  the  foe  found  them,  and  down  fiell  the  towm^ 

Long  time  Ass3rTia  bound  them  in  her  chain, 
7  ill  penitence  had  purg'd  the  public  stain* 
And  Cyrus,  with  relenting  pity  moved, 
Retum'd  them  happy  to  the  land  they  lov'di 
There,  proof  against  prosperity,  awhile 
They  stood  the  test  of  her  ensnaring  smile. 
And  had  the  grace  in  scenes  of  peace  to  shew 
The  virtue  they  had  leam'd  in  scenes  of  woOi 
But  man  is  Anil,  and  can  but  ill  sustain 
A  long  immunity  from  grief  and  pain ; 
And  after  all  the  Joys  that  Plenty  leads. 
With  tiptoe  step  Vice  silently  succeeds. 

When  he  that  ruled  them  with  a  shepherd's  rod* 
In  form  a  man,  in  dignity  a  God, 
Csme,  not  expected  in  that  humble  guise. 
To  ailt  and  search  them  vith  uxwesntig  v\f%^ 
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He  Judged  them  with  as  terrible  a  firowni 

At  if  not  love,  but  wrath,  had  brought  faim  down  t 

Vet  he  was  gentle  as  soft  summer  aira. 

Had  grace  for  others'  sira,  but  not  for  thrin  t 

Through  all  he  spoke  a  noble  plainness  ran— 

Rhetoric  is  artifice,  the  work  of  man ; 

And  tricks  and  turns,  that  fancy  may  devise* 

Are  far  too  mean  for  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

The  astonish'd  vulgar  trembled  when  he  tore 

The  mask  from  faces  never  seen  before ; 

He  striQp'd  the  impostors  in  the  noon-day  sun* 

Shew'd  that  they  follow'd  all  they  seem'd  to  shunt 

Their  prayers  made  public,  their  excesses  kept 

As  private  as  the  cluunbers  where  they  slepti 

The  temple  and  its  holy  rites  profaned 

By  mummeries,  he  that  dwelt  in  it  disdain'd; 

Uplifted  hands,  that  at  convenient  times 

Could  act  extortion  and  the  worst  of  crimes, 

Wash'd  with  a  neatness  scrupulously  nic^ 

And  flree  from  every  taint  but  that  of  vice. 

Judgment,  however  tardy,  mends  her  pace 

When  Obstinacy  once  has  conquer'd  Grace. 

They  saw  dist^per  heal'd,  and  life  restored. 

In  answer  to  the  fiat  of  his  word ; 

Confess'd  the  wonder,  and  with  daring  tongue 

Blasphemed  the  authority  from  which  it  sprung. 

They  knew  by  sure  prognostics  seen  on  high. 

The  future  tone  and  temper  of  the  sky ; 

But,  grave  dissemblers  I  could  not  understand 

That  Sin  let  loose  speaks  Punishment  at  hand. 

Ask  now  of  history's  authentic  page, 
And  call  up  evidence  from  every  age; 
Display  with  busy  and  laborious  hand 
The  blessings  of  the  most  indebted  land ; 
What  nation  will  you  find,  whose  annals  prove 
So  rich  an  interest  in  Almighty  love  ? 
Where  dwell  they  now,  where  dwelt  in  ancient  day 
A  people  planted,  water'd,  bless'd  as  they  ? 
Iiet  Egypt's  plagues  and  Canaan's  woes  proclaim 
The  favoiuv  pour'd  upon  the  Jewish  name ; 
Their  freedom  purchased  for  them  at  live  cost 
Of  All  tAeJr  iiard  oppressoxt  valued  moaU 
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But  grace  abused  brings  forth  the  foulest  deeds, 
As  richest  soil  the  most  luxuriant  weeds. 
Cured  of  the  golden  calves,  their  fathers'  sin. 
They  set  up  self,  that  idol  god  within ; 
View'd  a  Deliv'rer  with  disdain  and  hata» 
Who  left  them  still  a  tributary  state ; 
Seised  fast  his  hand,  held  out  to  set  them  free 
From  a  worse  yoke,  and  nail'd  it  to  the  tree ; 
There  was  the  consummation  and  the  crown, 
The  flower  of  Israel's  mfiuny  full  blown ; 
Thence  date  their  sad  declension  and  their  fill, 
Their  woes  not  yet  repeml'd,  thence  date  them  alL 

Thus  fell  the  best  instructed  in  her  day. 
And  the  most  favouVd  land,  look  where  we  may. 
Philosophy  indeed  on  Grecian  eyes 
Had  pour'd  the  day,  and  clear'd  the  Roman  sUai! 
In  other  climes  perhaps  creatiye  Art, 
With  power  surpassing  theirs,  perforro'd  her  partt 
Might  give  more  life  to  marble,  or  might  fill 
The  glowing  tablets  with  a  juster  skill. 
Might  shine  in  fable,  and  grace  idle  themes 
With  all  th*  embroidery  of  poetic  dreams ; 
Twas  theirs  alone  to  dive  into  the  plan 
That  Truth  and  Mercy  had  reveal'd  to  man ; 
And  while  the  world  beside,  that  plan  unknowiif 
Deified  useless  wood,  or  senseless  stone. 
They  breathed  in  £Euth  their  welMirected  prayen* 
And  the  true  God,  the  Grod  of  truth,  was  thrtrs. 

Their  glory  faded,  and  their  race  dispersed. 
The  last  of  nations  now,  though  once  the  first ; 
They  warn  and  teadi  the  proudest,  would  they  leam 
Keep  wisdom  or  meet  vengeance  in  your  turn 
If  we  escaped  not,  if  Heaven  spared  not  us, 
Peel*d,  scatter'd,  and  exterminated  thus: 
If  Vice  received  her  retribution  due, 
When  we  were  visited,  what  hope  for  you  t 
When  God  arises,  with  an  awful  frown. 
To  punish  lust,  or  pluck  presumption  down  i 
When  gifts  perverted,  or  not  duly  prised. 
Pleasure  o'ervakied,  and  his  grace  despised, 
Provoke  the  vengeance  of  his  righteous  Yisxvd, 
To  pour  down  wrath  upon  %  thank\e8a\ax\4\ 
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Where  sharp  and  solid,  phlegmatic  and  light* 

Discordant  atoms  meet,  ferment,  and  fight; 

Where  Obstinacy  takes  his  sturdy  stand, 

To  disconcert  what  Policy  has  plann'd ; 

Where  Policy  is  busied  all  night  long 

In  setting  right  what  Faction  has  set  wrong 

Where  flails  of  oratory  thrash  the  floor* 

That  yields  them  chaff  and  dust,  and  nothing  mon 

Thy  rack'd  inhabitants  repine,  complain, 

Tax'd  till  the  brow  of  Labour  sweats  in  vain ; 

War  lays  a  burden  on  the  reeling  state,. 

And  peace  does  nothing  to  relieve  the  weight  t 

Successive  loads  succeeding  broib  impose. 

And  sighing  millions  prophesy  the  close. 

Is  adverse  Providence,  when  ponder'd  well* 
So  dimly  writ,  or  difficult  to  spell  ? 
Thou  canst  not  read  with  readiness  and  ease 
Providence  adverse  in  events  like  these. 
Know  then  that  heavenly  wisdom  on  this  ball 
Creates,  gives  birth  to,  guides,  consummates  all; 
That,  while  laborious  and  quick-thoughted  man 
Snufl^  up  the  praise  of  what  he  seems  to  plan* 
He  first  conceives,  then  perfects  his  design. 
As  a  mere  instrument  in  hands  divine: 
Blina  a>  the  working  of  that  secret  power. 
That  balances  the  wings  of  every  hour, 
The  busy  trifler  dreams  himself  alone. 
Frames  many  a  purpose,  and  God  works  his  own. 
States  thrive  and  wither  as  moons  wax  and  wane. 
E'en  as  his  will  and  his  decrees  ordain ; 
While  honour,  virtue,  piety,  bear  sway. 
They  flourish ;  and,  as  these  decline,  decay : 
la  Just  resentment  of  his  injured  laws. 
He  pours  contempt  on  them  and  on  their  cause  i 
Strikes  the  rough  thread  of  error  right  athwart 
The  web  of  every  scheme  they  have  at  heart ; 
Bids  rottenness  invade  and  bring  to  dust 
The  pillars  of  support,  in  which  they  trust, 
And  do  his  errand  of  disgrace  and  shame 
On  the  chief  strength  and  glory  of  the  frame. 
None  ever  yet  impeded  what  he  vrtoughl, 
None  ban  him  out  from  hit  motl  secret  V\\o>\%\v\. 


SS,".?Si,"S; 


H2  KXPOSTULATION. 

That  infidels  may  prove  their  title  good 

By  an  oath  dipp'd  in  sacramcnt.il  blood  ? 

A  blot  that  will  be  still  a  blot,  in  spite 

Of  all  that  grave  apologists  may  write ; 

And  though  a  bishop  toil  to  cleanse  the  stain. 

He  wipes  and  scours  the  silver  cup  in  vain. 

And  hast  thou  sworn  on  every  slight  pretence. 

Till  perjuries  are  common  as  bad  pence. 

While  thousands,  careless  of  the  damning  sin, 

Kiss  the  books  outside,  who  ne'er  look'd  within  ? 

Hast  thou,  when  Heaven  has  clothed  thee  with  di<l'* 
And  long  t)rov()ked,  repaid  thee  to  thy  face 
(For  thou  hast  known  eclipses,  and  endured 
Dimness  and  anguish,  all  thy  beams  obscured, 
When  sin  has  shed  dishonour  on  thy  brow ; 
And  never  of  a  sabler  hue  than  now). 
Hast  thou,  with  henrcperverse  and  conscience  •eai'<l( 
Despising  all  rebuke,  still  persevered. 
And  having  chosen*  evil,  scom'd  the  voica 
That  cried,  Repent !— and  gloried  in  thy  choicef 
Thy  fastings,  when  calamity  at  last 
Suggest  the  expedient  of  a  yearly  fast. 
What  mean  they  ?  Canst  thou  dream  there  is  apow* 
In  lighter  diet  at  a  later  hour. 
To  charm  to  sleep  the  threatening  of  the  skies, 
And  hide  past  folly  from  all-seeing  eyes  ? 
The  fast,  that  wins  deliverance,  and  suspends 
The  stroke,  that  a  vindictive  God  intends. 
Is  to  renounce  hypocrisy ;  to  draw 
Thy  life  upon  the  pattern  of  the  law ! 
To  war  with  pleasure,  idolized  before; 
To  vanquish  lust,  and  wear  its  yoke  no  more. 
All  fasting  else,  whate'er  be  the  pretence. 
Is  wooing  mercy  by  renew'd  offence. 

Hast^hou  within  the  sin,  that  in  old  time 
Brought  fire  from  heaven,  the  scx-abusing  crime. 
Whose  horrid  perpetration  stamps  disgrace. 
Baboons  are  free  from,  upon  human  race? 
Think  on  the  fruitful  and  wcll-water'd  spot. 
That  fed  the  flocks  and  herds  of  wealthy  Lot, 
Where  Paradise  scem'd  sl\\\  vovicYvsaSeA.  otv  earth, 
Burning  and  scorch'd  wlo  perpotuaX  eLea,tv\\. 
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EXPOSTULATION. 


Oh  slave !  with  powers  thou  didst  not  dare  exert 
Verse  cannot  stoop  so  low  as  thy  desert; 
It  shakes  the  sides  of  splenetic  Disdain, 
Thou  self-entitled  ruler  of  the  main, 
To  trace  thee  to  the  date  when  yon  fair  sea. 
That  clips  thy  shores,  had  no  such  charms  for  th 
When  other  nations  flew  from  coast  to  coast. 
And  thou  hadst  neither  fleet  nor  flag  to  boast. 
Kneel  now,  and  lay  thy  forehead  in  the  dust; 
Blush,  if  thou  canst;  not  petrified,  thou  must: 
Act  but  an  honest  and  a  faithful  part : 
Compare  what  then  thou  wast  with  what  thou  a 
And  God's  disposing  providence  confess'd. 
Obduracy  itself  must  yield  the  rest — 
Then  thou  art  bound  to  serve  him,  and  to  prove, 
Hour  after  hour,  thy  gratitude  and  love. 

Has  he  not  hid  thee,  and  thy  favour'd  land. 
For  ages  safe  beneath  his  sheltering  hand. 
Given  thee  his  blessing  on  the  clearest  proof. 
Bid  nations  leagued  against  thee  stand  aloof. 
And  charged  Hostility  and  Hate  to  roar 
Where  else  they  would,  but  not  upon  thy  shore! 
His  power  secured  thee,  when  presumptuous  Spi 
Baptized  her  fleet  invincible  in  vain. 
Her  gloomy  monarch,  doubtful  and  resign'd 
To  every  pang  that  racks  an  anxious  mind, 
Ask'd  of  the  waves,  that  broke  upon  his  coast. 
What  tidings  ?  and  the  surge  replied— All  lost ! 
And  when  the  Stuart,  leaning  on  the  Scot, 
Then  too  much  fear'd,  and  now  too  much  forgot 
Pierced  to  the  very  centre  of  the  realm. 
And  hoped  to  seize  his  abdicated  helm, 
•Twas  but  to  prove  how  quickly  with  a  frown 
He  that  had  raised  thee  could  have  pluck'd  thee  < 
Peculiar  is  the  grace  by  thee  possess'd. 
Thy  foes  implacable,  thy  land  at  rest ; 
Thy  thunders  travel  ever  earth  and  seas. 
And  all  at  home  is  pleasure,  wealth,  and  ease. 
'Tis  thus,  extending  his  tempestuous  arm. 
Thy  Maker  fills  the  nations  with  alarm. 
While  his  own  heaven  surveyft  the  x.tou\A«Ql«c0d 
And  feela  do  change,  unsliaken  and  teieu^ 
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94  HOPE. 

To  catch  the  wandering  notice  of  mankind, 
And  teach  the  worla  if  not  perversely  blind. 
His  gracious  attributes,  and  prove  the  share 
His  offspring  hold  in  his  paternal  care. 
If,  led  from  earthly  things  to  things  divine. 
His  creatures  thwart  not  his  august  design. 
Then  praise  is  heard  instead  of  reasoning  prides 
And  captious  cavil  and  complaint  subside. 
Nature  employ'd  in  her  allotted  place, 
Is  handmaid  to  the  purposes  of  Grace ; 
By  good  vouchsafed  makes  known  superior  good 
And  bliss  not  seen  by  blessings  understood : 
That  bliss  reveal'd  in  Scripture,  with  a  glow 
Bright  as  the  covenant-ensuring  bow. 
Fires  all  his  feelings  with  a  noble  scorn 
Of  sensual  evil,  and  thus  Hope  is  bom. 
Hope  sets  the  stamp  of  vanity  on  all 
That  men  have  deem*d  substiantial  since  the  fat 
Yet  has  the  wondrous  virtue  to  educe 
From  emptiness  itself  a  real  use : 
And  while  she  takes,  as  at  her  father's  hand, 
What  health  and  sober  appetite  demand,. 
From  fading  good  derives,  with  chemic  art. 
That  lasting  happiness,  a  thankful  hearL 
Hope,  with  uplifted  foot,  set  free  from  earth, 
Pants  for  the  place  of  her  ethereal  birth. 
On  steady  wings  sails  through  the  immense  abyi 
Plucks  amaranthine  joys  from  bowers  of  bliss, 
And  crowns  the  soul,  while  yet  a  mourner  here. 
With  wreaths  like  those  triumphant  spirits  wcM 
Hope,  as  an  anchor  firm  and  sure,  holds  Cut 
The  Christian  vessel,  and  defies  the  blast 
Hope!  nothing  else  can  nourish  and  secure 
His  new-bom  virtues,  and  preserve  him  pure^ 
Hope  I  let  the  wretch,  once  conscious  of  the  jO) 
Whom  now  despairing  agonies  destroy. 
Speak,  for  he  can,  and  none  so  well  as  he. 
What  treasures  centre,  what  delights  in  thee. 
Had  he  the  gems,  the  spices,  and  the  land 
That  boasts  the  treasure,  all  at  his  command— 
The  /ragrant  grove,  the  ine&tvTOa^Aemvfte, 
Were  light,  when  weigh'd  agarnaV.  owe  *m\\e  <A 


Of)  HOPK. 

Shews  with  a  pointing  finger,  but  no  noise, 
A  pale  procession  of  past  sinful  joys. 
All  witnesses  of  blessings  foully  scorn'd. 
And  life  abused,  and  not  to  be  suborn'd. 
Mark  these,  she  says ;  these  summoned  from  af 
Begin  their  march  to  meet  thee  at  the  bar; 
There  find  a  Judge  inexorably  just. 
And  perish  there,  as  all  presumption  must. 

Peace  be  to  those  (such  peace  sn  earth  can  gii 
Who  live  in  pleasure,  dead  e'en  while  they  live 
Bom  capable  indeed  of  heavenly  truth ; 
But  down  to  latest  age,  from  earliest  youth. 
Their  mind  a  wilderness  through  want  of  caxa, 
The  plough  of  wisdom  never  entering  there. 
Peace  (if  insensibility  may  claim 
A  right  to  the  meek  honours  of  her  name) 
To  men  of  pedigree,  their  noble  race. 
Emulous  always  of  the  nearest  place 
To  any  throne,  except  the  throne  of  Grace. ' 
Let  cottagers  and  unenlightened  swains 
Revere  the  laws  they  dream  that  Heaven  ordai 
Resort  on  Sundays  to  the  house  of  prayer. 
And  ask,  and  fancy  they  find,  blessings. there. 
Themselves,  perhaps,  when  weary  they  retreai 
T'  enjoy  cool  nature  in  a  country  seat. 
To  exchange  the  centre  of  a  thousand  trades. 
For  clumps  and  lawns,  and  temples  and  cascad 
May  now  and  then  their  velvet  cushions  take. 
And  seem  to  pray  for  good  example's  sake; 
Judging,  in  charity,  no  doubt,  the  town 
Pious  enough,  and  having  need  of  none. 
Kind  souls  I  to  teach  their  tenantry  to  prixe 
What  they  themselves,  without  remorse,  desp 
Nor  hope  have  they,  nor  fear,  of  aught  to  coi 
As  well  for  them  had  prophecy  been  dumb ; 
They  could  have  held  the  conduct  they  pursw 
Had  Paul  of  Tarsus  lived  and  died  a  Jew. 
And  truth,  proposed  to  reasoners  wise  aa  they 
Is  a  pearl  cast — completely  cast  away. 

They  die— Death  lends  them,  pleased,  and  i 
All  the  grim  honours  of  bis  g\vMl\^  cowtu 
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112  CHARITY. 

From  her  the  canvas  borrowi  light  and  ahadflb 
And  vene,  more  lasting,  hues  that  never  ftdb 
She  guides  the  finger  o'er  the  dancing  kflyi> 
Gives  difficulty  all  the  grace  of  ease. 
And  pours  a  torrent  of  sweet  notes  around. 
Fast  as  the  thirsting  ear  can  drink  the  sound. 

These  are  the  gifts  of  Art,  and  Art  thrives  i 
Where  counncrce  has  enrich'd  the  husy  coasti 
He  catches  all  improvements  in  his  flight. 
Spreads  foreign  wonders  in  his  country's  ^fid. 
Imports  what  others  have  invented  well. 
And  stirs  his  own  to  match  them,  or  excd. 
Tis  thus  reciprocating,  each  with  each. 
Alternately  the  nations  learn  and  teadi; 
While  Providence  enjoins  to  every  soul 
An  union  with  the  vast  terraqueous  whoteii 

Heaven  speed  the  canvas,  gallantly  unfurFd 
To  furnish  and  accommodate  a  world. 
To  give  the  pole  the  produce  of  the  sun. 
And  knit  the  unsocial  climates  into  ooeL— 
Soft  airs  and  gentle  heavings  of  the  wave 
Impel  the  fleet,  whose  errand  is  to  save. 
To  succour  wasted  regions,  and  replace 
The  smile  of  Opulence  in  Sorrow'^  fSsca— 
Let  nothing  adverse,  nothing  unforeseen, 
impede  Ihe  bark,  that  ploughs  the  deep  serene, 
(  harged  with  a  freight  transcending  in  its  wotOl 

he  gems  of  India,  Nature's  rarest  birth, 
';  hat  flies,  like  Gabriel  on  his  Lord's  commandib 
A  herald  of  God's  love  to  pagan  lands. 
Hut  ah  !  what  wish  can  prosper,  or  what  prayer. 
For  merchants  rich  in  cargoes  of  despair. 
Who  drive  a  loathsome  traffic,  gauge,  and  span, 
And  buy  the  muscles  and  the  bones  of  man  I 
The  tender  tics  of  father,  husband,  friend. 
All  l)onds  of  nature  in  that  moment  end ; 
And  each  endures,  while  yet  he  draws  his  breath, 
A  stroke  as  fatal  as  the  scythe  of  Death. 
The  sable  warrior,  frantic  with  regret 
Of  her  he  loves,  and  never  can  forget. 
Loses  in  tears  the  far-receding  shore. 
But  not  the  thought  that  lYvvf  tOL>]A\.iD»eX\sA'waii 


ite.  puu  on  tne  brute, 
all  ills,  that  wait 
his  best  estate ! 
e  may  endure, 
ore  than  half  a  cure; 
le,  and  bostowM 
ide  that  bears  the  load, 
as  his  w<>cs  increase, 
11  whose  paths  are  peace  * 
reads  it  as  her  grave ; 
less  in  a  slave: 
eignty  of  God 
:l  kifls  the  rod, 
•f  a  brighter  day, 
•  moment  when  you  may. 
Bvhate'er  we  see, 
rein  it,  Be  free! 
i— neither  age  nor  force 
-eedom  in  a  horse : 
t  held  him  at  ihe  rack; 
lincumber'd  back, 
air,  forgets  the  rein; 
nd  his  ample  mane ; 
.nt  neigh  he  neighs ; 


.*! 


I 
;! 

t!  I 


: 11   .I..1>..> 


loved.  benijhiHl  Ahon 


» lU  (DC  lb*  nippir  of  in  I 


I  ftBtUir  vitli  tb«  Jot. 
diip  nighc  Imeub  chetUa 
■CBi,  or  &Eie7  on  d«ilaa» 
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I,  Urdu  1  ipukebidfly 


WbiliCoiiKltnce.luppleitluiiln 


Sought,  and  fecdj  ber  Oowtrig  jo' 
e  iomt,  vid  tr^y  »  pang  fur  all : 
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Topauxai 
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W<n.ld  humble  muiy  .  «>-«inB  p«f,  prita       fl 
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P«h»p..n 
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tap<b  iDl.  Ib  ai  radM  as 


di  forth  M>  hunuo  band. 
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HvlgDthig  fbimiirould  kae  thelT  povfTi  tf  EHivt 
And  r'«n  tht  dlpp'd  ud  iprlnklad  Hn  In  piaa: 
Eich  hnrt  wauM  quit  )U  pHm  In  Uwbnab 


I  at  whatrver  pitch. 


IN  VERSA'nOM 


»  having  plncoi!  gil  tni 
llmMguiLishOUUll 
misht  u  WBlL  ho  blind, 


if  light  and  inUllect  lupp 
murdily  ittlks  out  oF  prli 
nieani  of  knowing  right  1 


ooNnuATioir. 
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Bftemeoilbk 
kftvaTOBOB 


«wlibw«114«dedai 


^tti pan Ojf~ Hn-!i,  lui.-.. 
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■              Th 

■                Stil 

llRUd.i. 

■JIUm 
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or  ill  iinb 
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IchAnglBliourir  for  K<-prt«, 

SlMlUi 

,I.bank«khpm,IiBiain>«.U<t 
Irruu^.Hiieeiuwnk, 

An 

nidlioi.for.uchIOH«k.                  1 

ID  to  pi, 

■IK  Dlhex  nlll  thonielVB  Ai^nc*. 

not,  but  aawint  yau  lo  ^ui  An- 

vtag™ 

Zl 

>  true  f— m  Kch  obiervn  oiH, 

•i  wltk  the  BUfiiat,  lud  it 
ilapar'd  [heme,  lUliud  uiit  u  laigc. 
.  iftcr  ftU  ■  wind-guD'i  airy  ctutgVj 

lotjounulof  Itieday  brfOrv; 

m  ■  fhsid,  dnmk  lea,  itepp'd  bcmM 
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He  Hyi  bul  Utile,  and  thU  UtUa  ulil 
Uws  ill  111  weight,  like  lovlcd  dice  u  li^ 

'Ti>  like*  puree)  unl you  by  thiiUgc, 
Somo  buiibnin«  provnt,  ju  jruut  bopa  pivaf^ 
''Til  beavy,  bulky,  and  bidi  Tmir  to  pror* 

But  when  uiipack'd,  your  di&apttointniDt  gtim 
Tc  find  it  KulTd  with  biichbiu,  tttOi.  udm 
Some  meq  employ  th^r  be«Uh,  an  ueIt  trick 
In  making  known  how  otl  they  hari 


'\it  ftu  4na«l'«  happipe 


FoUy,  wnnby  of  the  naiatTt  Up. 


I  ?- 


ill  houtj  should  AL  hU  llpa  uj 


^  liiaii  and  fhey  Jiutly  thought  Mia,  out 

aon  thui  he  appeu'd  to  have  done ; 

people,  and  to  place  them  high 

he*  and  wonder'd  he  should  die. 

y  brought  their  journey  to  an  end. 

oin'd  them,  courteous  as  a  friend, 

hein,  with  a  kind,  engaging  air, 

affliction  was,  and  bcgg'd  a  share. 

«  gather'd  up  the  broken  thread, 

and  wiadom  gracing  all  he  said, 

illuftrated,  and  learch'd  so  well  \i 

theme  on  which  they  chose  to  dwell. 

Jig  home.  The  night,  they  said,  is  near 

>t  now  be  parted— eojoum  here— 

quaintancesoon  became  a  guest, 

■o  welcome  at  their  simple  feast, 

he  bread,  but  vanish'd  at  the  word, 

an  both  exclaiming,  'Twas  the  Lord  ! 

r  hearts  fed  all  he  deign'd  to  say, 

rt  bum  within  us  by  the  way  ? 

rs  was  couTerse,  such  as  it  behoves 

ntaln.  and  such  as  God  approves: 

I  indeed  were  indistinct  and  dim, 

cessAil,  being  aimed  at  him. 
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itn-U  by  taUf  (u  b)  (tilfe. 


I  in  Uw  flixh  ol  yo 


'.  though  mnk,  kHD^ycd  I 


tmptr'd,  wjlh  rdkgion  wultf 


Thefruluof  Age,  iHifeir,  ue  jit  men 
Thtough  winlrj  ripHi™  unimpiir'rl  eiu 


'.              WUIU..1 

rb»li«e.lli 

lOugh  cnduloui  CDOufti 

',                  Taiwilh 

ion  much  wetka  praef. 

J                  Th«t  Ihc 

Fciteble»-i 

lit,),.1>l.»,l.or»Rb. 

'                  lltliker 

iur»mwci 

.hori.1  With, 

\                  Th.i>h„,«.d«i«.. 

.  ml  pur|>OH<  ntniifM 

l^.>u.dd>>tn«[)c)ungtd. 

i                 Tholt  vB,  i>i.gu>«e 

uf.kh,d,h«,p«U^ 

■'                    Al  TuUy 

,rl.li™i«o,.hy«,«dMlt. 

chworiheniBhl. 

i                    And  Ihin 

.U!hihe«« 

iBti.  aM  In  Ik*  Wnld  ka  MM 


I  hMMi,  Ow  iniBiid  ef  bar  wppi 
itfrtthttUkltilioiti 


;«^oTmi.i 


le  twliAce,  now  proceed. 


3od<  iDd  ironUp  him, 
!,  tad  fucT  to  proTusr, 
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Hdd  within  modest  bounds,  the  tide  of  speedi 
Pursues  the  course  that  Truth  and  Nature  tea^; 
No  longer  labours  merely  to  produce 
The  pomp  of  soimd,  or  tinkle  without  use : 
Where'er  it  winds,  the  sMutary  stream. 
Sprightly  and  fresh,  enriches  every  theme; 
While  all  the  happy  man  possess'd  before. 
The  gift  of  nature  or  the  classic  store. 
Is  made  subservient  to  the  grand  design. 
For  which  Heaven  form'd  the  faculty  diviDft 
So,  should  an  idiot,  while  at  large  he  strays* 
Find  the  sweet  lyre  on  which  an  artist  plays* 
With  rash  and  awkward  force  the  chords  he  dnkMi 
And  grins  with  wonder  at  the  jar  he  makes; 
But  let  the  wise  and  well-instructed  hand 
Once  take  the  shell  beneath  his  just  command, 
In  gentle  soimds  it  seems  as  it  complain'd 
Of  the  rude  iqjuries  it  late  sustained, 
^'ill  tuned  at  length  to  some  immortal  song. 
It  sounds  Jehovah's  name,  and  pours  his  pndseilMf 
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studiis  florens  ignoblUs  ott. 

Virg.  Otor.  Lib.  1 

Hacknbt'p  in  business,  wearied  at  that  oar. 
Which  thousands,  once  fast  chained  to,  quit  no  nort 
But  which,  when  life  at  ebb  runs  weak  and  low, 
All  wish,  or  seem  to  wish,  they  could  forego; 
The  statesman,  lawyer,  merchant,  man  of  trads^ 
Pants  for  the  refuge  of  s^me  rural  shade. 
Where,  all  his  long  anxieties  forgot 
Amid  the  charms  of  a  sequcster'd  spot. 
Or  recollected  only  to  gild  o'er. 
And  add  a  smile  to  what  was  sweet  before. 
He  may  possess  the  joys  he  thinlu  he  sees. 
Lay  his  old  age  upon  the  lap  of  Ease, 
Improve  the  remnant  of  his  wasted  span. 
And  having  lived  a  txifier,  d\e  a  tnwi. 


1        rstibem[:nt. 

1(7 

ks  plHuto  ho  «>K  .rithin  the  brai 

Kg>nMMis^ml.  no!  fR  .ai,(,r«>d. 

en's  high  purpiK.,  nid  nol  hi.  ™n. 

«nvr.iB.,Dr»ilB.l™«, 

■IB!  pislie  ii  imt  Uier  li«  in  viln, 

I  Df  pleaiure,  orUje>l«vHD(giiin, 

>Tk>  (rf  num  ue  cluuer^  c1«e  arouad. 

.rffiod.™h«dl,«,I»ftmBa, 

I  where,  hi  iprw  of  iln  and  woe, 

EdRi»rEitiU«mhi*iw, 

^uijUin,  Tlccr,  foral,  Oeld,  <uid  grive. 

1  Kme  of  judi  n  kukIh^  piaj. 

Itore  sail  cmplay'a  aiCli  cmatlEa  csre, 

jinnokp^dfisdlngaronair. 

itralv-lthlhe-sj^ofm™. 

(rem  ihEiliorl  remaining  icn. 

tf  hil!irfday»-hul 


kiU)  in  III  Uut  1K  ]ui  n 
tun  and  sUmp  olpa  wm 
atltuat^l  no  beiv-r  f 


9Bi 

...          ..™.   f 

Tbc  atiapel;  Umb  md  lubTioU«i  joUiI        ^^H 

r 

Hli  mighly  nork.  Kba  ipeakt  ud  It  Iidone, 

The  Invisible  In  ttiinsi  icuco  Hrai  rcvotl'il, 

To  whom  .n  Mom  i.  «.  onpte  field ! 

New  life  onUn'd  ond  brighnr  hsih  W  f but, 

Dure  iiTonc  oil  nitb.  nox  buoyoiil  upon  ijr, 

WhoM  shape  woulii  nuikE  ihcm,  had  [her  UulkmJi 

With  belmel-heads,  and  dragon -icala  adoni'd. 

Would  mock  the  majaty  of  man'n  high  binh, 

fh  by  tiepa  but  rarely  trod, 
jfgioT  Ij^o^  up  In  God, 


alt  God  Bllkf  perrAdEB 
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sm  thai  they  Bre  rich  niMl  p«l, 
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p  thougb  i  Ihould  mill  renawn, 


i.oioDlytoKduce, 
t,  bu[  ilipi  Uw  lesion  by 


Though  age  ahlge  of  fMeod 
SouiHb  huiUf  ID  Ml  deliate 
And  lorert,  at  aU  crcKturei  i 


'"  ""'  *  mnai^'J'.  ?™i/«,  and  »^ 
"^  '""1'^.  »„-n  ;   "■'^f.  ih-  ■ 

;."S"-«,;,r.^'«.i 


pten  might  ltU|iU^ 
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,  lotiDw  iBBKBcred  thing: 


IV  coidilU;  1  piin'd 


•i  ttai  vbnbn  diau'd  n 
I.  oruCfuUy  Bubdued, 
foTm  jaapErra  delight. 


ill  wfi  gather  ben; 


TiehllKIIH.DHlllHI 


1  nent  tThge-coidi. 
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Not  to  redeem  his  time,  but  hit  ertate^ 
And  play  the  fool,  but  at  a  cheaper  ratSi 
There,  hid  in  loathed  obscurity;  removed 
From  pleasures  left,  but  never  more  bdovedt 
He  Just  endures,  and  with  a  sickly  spleeo 
Sighs  o'er  the  beauties  of  the  charming  secaa 
Nature  ind^  loolu  prettily  in  rhyme ; 
Streams  tinkle  sweetly  in  poetic  chime: 
The  warblings  of  the  blackbird,  dear  and  itroefi 
Are  musical  enough  in  Thomson's  song; 
And  Cobham's  groves  and  Windsor's  green  tetrtiB 
When  Pope  describes  them,  have  a  thousand  ttt^ 
He  likes  the  country,  but  in  truth  must  own 
Most  lilces  it,  when  he  studies  it  in  town. 

Poor  Jack— no  matter  who— for  when  I  bltnUt 
I  pity,  and  must  therefore  sink  the  name, 
Liv'd  in  his  saddle,  loved  the  chase,  the  course 
And  always,  ere  he  mounted,  kiss'd  his  horse. 
The  estate,  his  sires  had  own'd  in  andent  yesn. 
Was  quickly  distanced,  match'd  i^ainst  a  peei^a 
.lack  vanished,  was  regretted  and  forgot; 
'Tis  wild  good-nature's  never-failing  lot. 
At  length  when  all  had  long  supposed  him  deed* 
By  cold  submersion,  razor,  rope,  or  lead. 
My  lord,  alighting  at  his  usual  place. 
The  Crown,  took  notice  of  an  ostler's  face. 
Jack  knew  his  friend,  but  hoped  in  that  disguise 
He  might  escape  the  most  observing  eyes. 
And  whistling,  as  if  unconcem'd  and  gay, 
Cumed  his  nag,  and  look'd  another  way. 
Convinced  at  last,  upon,  a'nearer  view, 
'Twashc,  the  same,  the  very  Jack  he  knew, 
O'erwhelm'd  at  once  wiih  wonder,  grief,  and  joy, 
He  press'd  him  much  to  quit  his  base  employ : 
His  countenance,  his  purse,  his  heart,  his  h&ndi 
Influence  and  power,  were  all  at  his  command: 
Peers  are  not  always  gen'rous  as  well  bred. 
But  Oranby  was,  meant  truly  what  he  said. 
Jack  bow'd,  and  was  obliged — confess' d  'twas  stn 
That  so  retired  he  should  not  wish  n  chanj^e. 
But  knew  no  medium  between  guzzling  beer, 
And  his  old  stmt — three  thou&awd  v>oMxvte  v^car 
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•  ByU[nigD.udl»Ei.e|,lue, 

Diiid  quite  vuanl  U  >  mind  diiUeHi'd. 

enunn  iWcd.  eicuud  hU  tuk  al  Jenglti, 

1  Oini'd  into  Ihe  part  or  niejd  lo  graie. 
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tun  a]oy  likF  tlml  he  had  be«ow'i. 

rtna  leu  bappy  llian  bii  favaui-d  bnite, 

aiBia]  u  when  ulKp  10  dieim  [ 

■la  not  to  the  dignity  o(  ihooght: 
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Whence,  and  what  are  we  !  to  what  end  ord; 
What  means  the  drama  by  the  world  sustain 
Business  or  vain  amusement,  care  or  mirth. 
Divide  the  frail  inhabitants  of  earth. 
Is  duty  a  mere  sport,  or  an  employ  i    ^ 
Life  ail  intrusted  talent,  or  a  toy  > 
Is  there,  as  reason,  conscience.  Scripture,  n] 
Cause  to  provide  for  a  great  future  day. 
When,  earth's  assign'd  duration  at  an  end, 
Man  shall  be  summon'd  and  the  dead  attend 
The  trumpet— will  it  soimd,  the  curtain  rise, 
And  shew  the  august  tribunal  of  the  skies; 
Where  no  prevarication  shall  avail. 
Where  eloquence  and  artifice  shall  fail. 
The  pride  of  arrogant  distinctions  Call, 
And  conscience  and  our  conduct  judge  us  aU' 
Pardon  roe,  ye  that  give  the  midnight  oil 
To  learned  cares,  or  philosophic  toil. 
Though  I  revere  your  honourable  names, 
Your  useful  labours  and  important  aims, 
And  hold  the  world  indebted  to  your  aid, 
Enrich'd  with  the  discoverins  ye  have  made; 
Yet  let  me  stand  excused  if  I  esteem 
A  mind  eroploy'd  on  so  subliroe  a  theme. 
Pushing  her  bold  inquiry  to  the  date 
And  outline  of  the  present  transient  state, 
And,  after  poising  her  adventurous  wings. 
Settling  at  last  upon  eternal  things. 
Far  more  intelligent  and  better  taught. 
The  strenuous  use  of  profitable  thought, 
Than  ye,  when  happiest,  and  enlightened  nxx' 
And  highest  in  renown,  can  justly  boast. 
A  mind  unnerved,  or  indisposed  to  bear 
The  weight  of  subjects  worthiest  of  her  care» 
Whatever  hopes  a  change  of -scene  inspires. 
Must  change  her  nature,  or  in  vain  retires. 
An  idler  is  a  watch,  that  wants  both  hands, 
As  useless  if  it  goes,  as  when  it  stands. 
Books,  therefore,  not  the  scandal  of  the  she)T< 
Id  which  lewd  sensualists  print  out  thonselve 
Nor  those,  in  which  the  »l&^c  g\ves  vice  a  Wo" 
With  what  success  lo^xnodt'tTvuvaxwt^en^VK' 
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And  though  the  world  may  think  the  ingrediei 
The  love  of  virtue,  and  the  fear  of  God ! 
Such  friends  prevent  what  else  would  soon  sue 
A  temper  rustic  as  the  life  we  lead. 
And  keep  the  polish  of  the  manners  clean 
As  theirs  who  bustle  in  the  busiest  scene ; 
For  solitude,  however  some  may  rave. 
Seeming  a  sanctuary,  proves  a  grave, 
A  sepulchre,  in  which  the  living  lie. 
Where  all  good  qualities  grow  si<{k  and  die 
I  praise  the  Frenchman,*  his  remark  was  shre* 
How  sweet,  how  passing  sweet,  is  solitude ! 
But  grant  me  still  a  friend  in  my  retreat. 
Whom  I  may  whisper— solitude  is  sweet. 
Yet  neither  these  delights,  nor  aught  beside. 
That  appetite  can  ask,  or  wealth  provide. 
Can  save  us  always  from  a  tedious  day. 
Or  shine  the  dulness  of  still  life  away : 
Divine  communion,  carefully  e^joy'd. 
Or  sought  with  energy,  must  fill  the  void. 
O  sacred  art,  to  which  alone  life  owes 
Its  happiest  seasons,  and  a  peaceful  dose, 
Scom'd  in  a  world,  indebted  to  that  scorn 
For  evils  daily  felt  and  hardly  borne. 
Not  knowing  thee,  we  reap  with  bleeding  lum 
Flowers  of  rank  odour  upon  thorny  landc. 
And,  while  Experience  cautions  us  in  vain. 
Grasp  seeming  happiness,  and  find  it  pain. 
Despondence,  self-deserted  in  her  gtiet. 
Lost  by  abandoning  her  own  relief. 
Murmuring  and  ungrateful  Discontent, 
That  scorns  afflictions  mercifully  meant, 
Those  humours  tart  as  wines  upon  the  trei, 
Which  idleness  and  weariness  b^^t ; 
These,  and  a  thousand  plagues,  that  haunt  th 
Fond  of  the  phantom  of  an  earthly  rest. 
Divine  communion  chases  as  the  day 
Drives  to  their  dens  the  obedient  b^ts  of  pn 
See  Judah's  promised  king  bereft  of  all, 
Driven  out  an  exile  from  the  face  of  Saul, 

»  Brvx^ct*. 


.  inbiinriJliaiti 
ncnbrn  Saviour^  u 


leu  warkioei  of  Ibe  power 
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Vtne*  addressed  to  a  country  e\etfijxaMa,  eomplsiid 
disagreeableness  of  the  day  annaally  appointed  for 
the  dues  of  the  parsonage. 

CoMK,  ponder  well,  for  'tis  no  jeit. 
To  laugh  it  would  be  wrong. 

The  troubles  of  a  worthy  priest. 
The  burthen  of  my  song. 

This  priest  he  merry  is  and  blithe 
Three-quarters  of  a  year. 

But  oh  I  it  cuts  him  like  a  ccythe. 
When  tithing  time  draws  near. 

He  then  is  full  of  fright  and  fears. 
As  one  at  point  to  die. 

And  long  before  the  day  appears 
He  heaves  up  many  a  sigh. 

For  then  the  farmers  come  Jog,  Jog, 

Along  the  miry  road. 
Each  heart  as  heavy  as  a  log. 

To  make  their  payments  good. 

In  sooth,  the  sorrow  of  such  days 

Is  not  to  be  express'd. 
When  he  that  takes,  and  he  that  pa 

Are  both  alike  distress'd. 

Now  all  unwelcome  at  his  gates. 
The  clumsy  swains  alight. 

With  rueful  faces  and  bald  pate»— 
He  trembles  at  the  sight. 

And  weU  he  may,  for  well  he  knows 
Each  bumpkin  of  the  clan. 

Instead  of  paying  what  he  owes, 
WiU  cheat  him  if  he  can. 

So  in  they  come— each  makes  his  le 
And  flings  his  head  before, 

And  looks  as  if  he  came  to  beg. 
And  not  to  qu\l  &  tcoxe. 


^iOHighiMdwflL   I 


['  HiddiDp  thidolb  bsfbre, 
the  piidcb  gota  round,  and  thf  j 
^      And  LuEPt^ifih  «til]  03  ever; 

AI  kn^  tho  Imt:;  tlmctx^Jni. 
T1»  manes  chinks,  down  d£op  tl: 


OwthoiK, 'Annrin 
In  pulpit  nont  ilull  I 

Bdi  ret,  methioki,  to  I 
YMteUilpHguyde 
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SONNET 

ADDRESSED   TO  HEWRT  COWPSB,  IBQ- 

On  his  enphatleU  and  intereatiiiff  Delhrerj  of  thi  DctaM  fi 
Warren  Hutiagi,  Baq.  bitbm  Boat*  ot  Loth. 

CowpxB*  whose  silver  voice,  task'd  sometimeilMrii 
L^ends  prolix  delivers  in  the  ears 
(Attentive  when  thou  read'st)  of  Engliind's  pen 

Let  verse  at  length  yield  thee  thy  just  reward. 

Thou  wast  not  heard  with  drowsy  disregaidf 
Expending  late  on  all  that  length  of  plea 
Thy  generous  powers ;  hut  silence  honour'd  thee, 

Mute  as  e'er  gazed  on  orator  or  bard. 

Thou  art  not  voice  alone»  hut  hast  beside 
Both  heart  and  head :  and  couldst  with  mndc  swell 
Of  Attic  phrase  and  senatorial  tone. 
Like  thy  renown'd  forefathers,  far  and  wide 
Thy  fame  difi^ise,  prais'd  not  for  utterance  meet 
Of  others  speech,  but  magic  of  thy  own. 


LINES 

ADDRESSED    TO  DR.   DARWIV* 

Author  of '  The  Botanic  Garden.' 

Two  Poets*  (poets,  by  report. 

Not  oft  so  well  agree). 
Sweet  harmonist  of  Flora's  court ! 

Conspire  to  honour  Thee. 

They  best  can  judge  a  poef  s  worth. 
Who  oft  themselves  have  known 

The  pangs  of  a  poetic  birth 
By  labours  of  their  own. 

We  therefore  pleased  extol  thy  song, 
Though  various,  yet  complete. 

Rich  in  embellishment  as  strong. 
And  learned  as  'tis  sweet.  "^ 

*  Alluding  to  th«  poem  by  VLx.  TAxfunf.,  ^hYiIm^ 


-nbi^wlt 


ONTAGU'S  FEATHEIU 

HANGINGS. 
put  off  cbdi  rvrrj  bnej 


neln..„._    ""OJq 


""^  hetto. 


-»t!?""C. 


"fjou'u 


'"°*'°f  tight. 


The  ImU  li  liid  down  Id  bit  kiri 


EDWARD  THURLOff,  ES 

Rqdhd  Thurlow'A  bead  In  «u]t  youlli 

And  En  bli  spcrtLf  e  ityt, 
Filr  Sdenupoiu'il  Ifa«  Ugfal  of  tniUi. 

And  Oeniua  ih^  hit  nyi. 
See  I  with  united  nonAet  cried 

The  experienced  and  the  uge, 
AmUdOD  in  •  bar  nippUed 

WIIhaD  theikiUofagei 
DltcenuDent,  eloqomcv,  snd  gna 

PtdcIaIid  him  l»ni  to  fwft^ 
ThF  baluce  In  the  falgbeat  place. 

And  b«r  ih«  pilm  ■<■>;. 


^   "^  mote  in  oy     J^  "owoj,  ^    "•I 

»aj  mj«  r"- 


"■he 


J"^ 


'Vnia, 


lifl  trmeue  the  diarsfl  ^ 
t  voyage  otawlvl  )«(tb 


1^^^ 

I    enchrivilfaroiliuFinrdellfhi. 

■  Thl>UE6B>IMfi)ik.™i-lsl,dimOi™, 

m     Such  lUinp  t)>r  aU  wbo  n«d  'cn>- 

■  Wluil  hingdnumforgDinjnmd! 

■  Thai  tuiwen  BtUitb  ftsmoni  1 

•mte   hecokded 

■„"™  °v^;;,= 

IW  twinUlDg  IlDT  lustrea  of  Dig  land 
'*lllHi>  guUl  iKdie  Ihem  u  tlicy  fall, 


1  BpecUtlea  oughl  III  belong. 


IH  M  tiM  [MK«Of  Uw  N( 


That  Iba  ipectaclH  pitlidy  wi 


I7  difUgtit  or  andleUghl— 


Bui  (or  one  piece  ibfy  ihouiht  il  till  1 

And  ist  Ih^  wit  n  VDrk  to  figl  ■ 

IVluit  ]otait  the  prophet  had  in  nind  ■ 

Much  coBttoveny  ilrnight  .m«  i  ^ 


isE  the  luck,  ihe  bdlT  Uui) 


;""-"S.''r;'^<>..'..,i 


And  Boom  tuy  praent  loC 

No  need  of  lightnings  from  on  hi^ 
Or  kites  with  cruel  beak ; 

Denied  the  endearments  of  thine  ey^ 
This  widow'd  heart  would  break. 

Thus  sang  the  sweet  sequester'd  bird, 

Soft  as  the  passing  wind; 
And  I  recorded  what  I  heard. 

A  lesson  for  mankind. 


A  FABLE. 

A  RAYBir,  while  with  glossy  breast 
Her  new-laid  ^gs  she  fondly  press'd* 
And  on  her  wicker-work  high  mounted* 
Her  chickens  prematurely  counted 
(A  fault  philosophers  might  blame 
If  quite  exempted  Arom  the  same), 
Enjoy'd  at  ease  the  genial  day  t 
'Twas  April,  as  the  bumpkins  say. 
The  l^slature  called  it  May. 
But  suddenly  a  wind  as  high 
As  ever  swept  a  winter  sky. 
Shook  the  young  leaves  about  her  ears* 
And  fill'd  her  with  a  thousand  fears. 
Lest  the  rude  blast  should  snap  the  bougl 
>lden  hopes  below. 


|-"lWopb»)r  III 


hm  woilhlbt  piiu  an 


W3 

I 


'">  tasra  of  i  frightful  >)upai 
•"•nlnnike  muT  be  bidlo  ftit 
P*  mo  Uiii'B  icnugled  lij  a  taii. 

'"Bi  ofttnest  Id  nhal  leut  ve  di« 
™"u  in  tht  ilorm  wilh  mngrj  broi 
ni  Imvnuuliliie  itriks  the  blow. 


A   COMPARISON. 


3  iwaUaii)  botli  at  l»t. 


I 
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ANOTHER. 

ADDRESSED    TO   A   YOUNG  LAST. 

SwBBT  Stream*  that  winds  through  yonder  gti 
Apt  emblem  of  a  virtuous  maid — 
Silent  and  chaste  she  steals  along. 
Far  from  the  world's  gay  busy  throng; 
With  gentle  yet  prevailing  force. 
Intent  upon  her  destined  course; 
Graceful  and  useful  all  she  does. 
Blessing  and  bless'd  where'er  she  goes* 
Pure-bosom'd  as  that  watery  glass. 
And  heaven  reflected  in  her  face. 


THE  POET'S  NEW-YEAR'S  GIf 

TO   LADY   THROCKMOETOy. 

Maria  I  I  have  every  good 
For  thee  wish'd  many  a  time. 

Both  sad  and  in  a  cheerful  mood* 
But  never  yet  in  rhyme. 

To  wish  thee  fairer  is  no  need. 
More  prudent  or  more  sprightly* 

Or  more  ingenious,  or  more  freed 
From  temper-flaws  unsightly. 

What  favour  then,  not  yet  possessed 

Can  I  for  thee  require* 
In  wedded  love  already  bless'd 

To  thy  whole  heart's  desire } 

None  here  is  happy  but  in  part : 

Full  bliss  is  bliss  divine: 
There  dwells  some  wish  in  every  beirt* 

And  doubtless  one  in  thine. 

That  wish,  on  some  fair  future  day* 
Which  Fate  shall  brightly  gild 

('Tis  blamelesa,  be  it  what  it  may)* 
Iwi8hitalV<u\fiVld. 


ODE  TO  APOI.LO- 


I 


A  poxn  diop  of  iDk  I 
Jpborn*  bto  the  vlfiwla 


CamtHned  with  miltloDt  nunc. 
Ttuugh  bUck  md  fOuI  b^on 


X  fotgob I 


If  birds  cuti. — 

'Tis  clear,  that  they  were  uiwajw  >. 

To  hold  discourse,  at  least  in  fable ; 

And  e'en  the  child,  who  knowp  no  better 

Than  to  interpret  by  the  letter 

A  story  of  a  cock  and  bull. 

Must  have  a  most  uncommon  skulL 

It  chanced  then,  on  a  winter's  day* 
But  warm,  and  bright,  and  calm  as  May, 
The  birds,  conceiving  a  design 
To  forestall  sweet  St.  Valentine, 
In  many  an  orchard,  copse,  and  grove, 
Assembled  on  affairs  of  love. 
And  with  much  twitter  aud  much  chatter* 
Began  to  agitate  the  matter. 
At  length  a  Bulfinch,  who  could  boast 
More  years  and  wisdom  than  the  most. 
Entreated,  opening  wide  his  beak, 
A  moment's  liberty  to  speak ; 
And,  silence  publicly  enjoin'd, 
Deliver'd  briefly  thus  his  mind . 

My  friends !  bo  cautious  how  ye  treat 
The  subject  upon  which  we  meet ; 
I  fear  we  shall  have  winter  yet. 

A  Finch,  whose  tongue  knew  no  control, 
-'•<«n  wing,  and  satin  poll. 


»_  _  J    .^f  _  . 
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THE  DOG  AND  THE  WATE] 

NO   FABLE. 

Thb  noon  was  shady*  and  soft  tan 
Swept  Ouse's  silent  tide. 

When,  'scaped  from  literary  cares, 
I  wander'd  on  his  side. 

My  spaniel,  prettiest  of  his  race. 

And  high  in  pedigree 
(Two  nymphs*  adom'd  with  erery  gr 

That  spaniel  found  for  me). 

Now  wanton'd  lost  in  flags  and  reeds. 

Now  starting  into  sight. 
Pursued  the  swallow  o'er  the  meads 

With  scarce  a  slower  flight 
It  was  the  time  when  Ouse  dii^Iay'd 

His  lilies  newly  blown ; 
Their  beauties  I  intent  survey'd. 

And  one  I  wish'd  my  own. 

With  cane  extended  far  I  sought 
To  steer  it  close  to  land; 

But  still  the  prize,  though  nearly  cau 
Escaped  my  eager  hand. 

Beau  mark'd  my  unsuccessful  pains 

With  fix'd  considerate  face. 
And  puzzling  set  his  puppy  brains 

To  comprehend  the  case. 
But  with  a  cherup  dear  and  strong. 

Dispersing  all  his  dream, 
I  thence  withdrew,  and  follow'd  long 

The  windings  of  the  stream. 
My  ramble  ended,  I  returned ; 

Beaut  trotting  far  before. 
The  floating  wreath  again  discem'd 

And  plunging  left  the  shore. 

I  saw  him  with  that  lily  cropp'd 
Impatient  swim  to  meet 

My  quick  approach,  and  soon  Jie  dro 
The  treasute  at  to^  teet,. 


Wiliidionum!i.hHi 


>  "at  »t  taiTimmf  resh'!"'^ 
'^  (our  oar«  /nj/ou.Clon, 


B»y»-Well,  'tis  more  thm  one  wt 
Thus  lire  li  fpent  (ah  Be  upon't )) 
Id  belDK  imich'd.  wd  crying— Doni ! 


THE  SHRUBBERY. 


'dpleue,  if  uftUnff  could  pleoj 


'HE  WINTER  NOSEGAY. 


^^^B^I^HH 
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ru/il  (hetllolUroTthM  •unny  ■lic<1, 
hough  ubioul  Ihoy  an  frojai  iiul  diW, 

'^K 

ram  [beer 

ihlchiluretreau 

t; 

hae  pmkE 

ire  u  fresh  jmduB*T 
lifulbcomrfM^,. 

Stt 

.aveMfclynir.W«l 
afa,kyK>KV«e:_ 

.«»«dl).d™f,n 


J  "toUili  or  1  EBiBe  impair'd, 
;j*"<w.Qll  all  Ihat  mult  CTffli. 


PITY  FOB  POOR  AFEICANS. 


pity  Ihem  gTMlly.  bi 


■ 

■ 

i^H 

■ 

m 

V-  ruH.  POOR  AFRICANS 

WiU 
And 

iH,  if  we 
heanllft 

do,  the  Frmch,  Dtitth,  sod  Dan 
nd  gromui  will  be  nmlttplled  UilL 

.      U  roreigncn  likcwiK  would  glv<  up  the  Uidn 

1       Uucb  more  in  txhnlf  of  ynui  wiih  migbl  be  emU  : 

1        Bui.  i-hile  IhEj  get  .It)*,  by  pu.ch^.g  btacH, 

Pny  KJlmewhj  wcimy  not  olnogoiincfctl 

A  tlory  w  pnl, 
But  1  Clin  BBU 

end  irgumenls  brtBg  to  my  mint 
™youl«»'ilinprii.t. 

Ayo 

And 

.unsiurii 
ukedhir 

I  ichoul,  mniB  »d«te  thm  llio  nsl 
ntegritjputtolhetati 

DUiggKidaBistmtbejob. 

He. 

ni.hodi- 

il,  Eir,  likCTOu,  mdmiwer'*.  -Olm'' 

na  nunc  hH  Tola  [o 


TtvifwlftlT  dlvMIng  th>  aooi. 


*ND  ctow.woaM. 


Ta  the  Wack-jceptred  ni 


NIGHTINGAIE  AND  GI-OW-WOSM, 


ON  A   GOLDRNCH. 
And  found  1  supper  lomewhcre  ehe. 
Thu  bialtieT  itiDuW  aol  wnwilh  brolbcr. 


ON  A  GOLDFIKCB, 

STARVED   TO  DEATH    IN  HIS  CACB. 


Soon  pm'd  Ilu  wiry  grat 
Thuks.  gmtle  miB,  rir 


HORACE. 


llFd»t  hoEdfibst  fbeenlden 


Aodhoptti  tniidtaofpjuDi 
If  WtDtB  bcUm  from  the  nonh, 


t  Appunnce  will  n 
1  (  briehter  •kj. 
that  ftiingft  t^  lil 


If  bind'muH  otMirucC  th;  way, 
Thj  Dugnanimliy  dia^Uy> 

And  Im  th;f  itrenph  be  B«n  J 
Bat  0 1  kf  (bTtuM  BU  Ihy  mil 
With  BHHV  Iftu  ■  prcplUimi  gali 

TikMhmirtliT  aant  Id. 


THE  LILY  AND  THE  110S6 


MI.1UMKT  ROSl. 

:m  latine  redditum. 

m  polduc  iniJchra  plocere  poiot ! 
iIb  AiwrlUi  cmdidn  culHU. 


ur  pKKCrtor  omnibui.  Id 


THE  POl^I.AR  f: 


allied  uiBiiDihEtn- 


'Til  ■  light  to  mffOKe  mc  If  miytWng 
To  iniiK  nn  IhE  IwrJlbliiR  pr«iRirH  c 
T)iau|;h  hii  Lire  liF  1  dream,  ht'Tiiloi 


IDEM  I.ATISE  REI 


CICINOKLA, 


■dl^jLiu  ^  iMui  redllunji  a 


m  plndd^m  nprcEere  t 


tdo  liubct  el  mlnjmain  KptllAf  ^uod  aOia 

I— THE  GLOW-WOKM. 


Il_THE  JACKDAW. 

nANSLATIOH    OF    ; 


Wben  bUhDp-llkfl  tu  Ondi  *  p«rh 

And  iloniilloTV  too- 
Abmi  Uu  tucpla  thina  a  pUte, 


Thrice  tisppj  Uti  1 1  loo  bm  «> 


Chirping  on  saj  kitchen  btuth, 


IV.— THE  PAltROT. 


And  now  ■  heorEy  an 


Ill 


aurrcAT  of  john  oblpik. 


Ofi 


JokaGOpiii'i  ^pooM  «M  to  hflr  iHT, 
Thoo^  mddid  «t  bat*  Ihmi 

Hmm  tvtoB  tin  tadlOM  ywHw  fit  «• 
HohoitdqrbMniMn. 

To-monow  b  our  weddliif-dAy, 

And  we  will  then  repair 
Unto  the  Bdl  at  Edmonton, 

All  in  a  chaise  and  pair. 

My  sister,  and  my  sister's  diild, 
Mysd/,  and  diildren  three, 

WiQ  fill  the  chaise;  so  y<ni  must  ride 
On  horadtiack  after  we. 

He  soon  replied,  I  do  admire 

Of  womankind  but  one. 
And  you  are  she,  my  dearest  dear. 

Therefore  it  shall  be  done. 

I  am  a  linen-draper  bold. 
As  all  the  world  doth  know. 

And  my  good  fHend  the  calender 
Will  lend  his  hone  to  go. 

Quoth  Mrs.  GUpin,  That's  well  said ; 

And  for  that  wine  is  dear. 
We  will  be  fumish'd  with  our  own. 

Which  is  both  bright  and  dear. 

Jabn  Gilpin  kissM  his  loving  wife ; 

O^Bijoyed  was  he  to  find. 
That  though  on  pleasure  she  was  bent, 

She  had  a  frugal  mind. 


Ta  diJie  up  to  the  door,  hutaU 
Should  say  that  »he  wBI  proud. 
So  three  doors  off  the  chsHQ  WD  itij'df 

To  dull  thnnigb  thick  ud  thin. 
The  itons  did  nttle  undenmlh, 

Sdied  fui  the  flowing  mue. 
For  uddlMrHscuce  lesch'd  lud  b^ 


migh  It  grter-d  him  hi 


ait  Gilpin — ■hdlHtte' 
me  snon  Bt^cnH  trDumt 

■  tTlce  the  turnpike  mn 
gatBt  vtda  open  dwo*. 
*,  fu  tifi  bent  boning  dnHii 
.llei  tiriitn  behlBd  Iili  Mu 


ee  the  tnttle-necb 


Thus  ihEw'd  hJj  rrady  Hit, 

My  bead  \i  twice  u  We  ti^oaa, 

thry  IheieCoM  needt  mutt  fit. 

Thsl  hangl  upon  ymir  tact  -. 
And  Biop  uld  eatr  for  weU  you  may 


S»ia  John.  t[  U  my  wrfdlnjjlij. 
Ifwlt^KhoulddJOB  At  EdmcniUlpi. 
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■ho  knew  «h 
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ow  lu  Itsm  the 

hard  by  onlure 

and  of  .tubbora  iHn. 

f«K  oauld  n; 

^t  litrm  hards  lHU. 
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taUiaKnilihl 
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huofnuBikind, 
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ABds»ld.'OD.ip™d 

OlHlmJpUootwul 
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c  fount  of  erm  Jboni 

Tho.e 

EV.  W.  CAWTHOHNE  UNWIN. 


■        MetnaUiTiarliKp 
m  IbirteuOrroiIlnil 


Tint  hold!  In  view  Ibe  good  of 
The  poM'i  Ipe,  to  III  bit  rmii 

SbouM  be  Ihe  poet'a  heart ; 
AIRcIion  light!  ■  brighter  flam 

Tbui  ever  blaied  by  ut' 


befriend. 


ADVKHTIS 


■  TrSTJ;!';'!!'??."' "■"»''«'■ 


THE    TASK. 


THE  SOFA. 


Aood.     Three  legA  u^JioMi 


■s 

f 

i 


n  oave  uiem  a  cwuiea  lorm  vermicular* 

fi  And  o'er  the  seat,  with  plenteous  wadding  ttui 

Induced  a  splendid  cover,  green  and  blue, 
jj  VcUow  and  red,  of  tap'stry  richly  wrought 

And  woven  close,  or  needle-work  sublime. 
There  might  ye  see  the  peony  spread  wide, 
£  The  full-blown  rose,  the  shepherd  and  his  laas 

Lap-dog  and  lambkin  with  black  staring  eyes. 
And  parrots  with  twin  cherries  in  their  beak, 
jj  Now  came  the  cane  from  India,  smooth  and 

\  ^  With  Nature's  varnish ;  sever'd  into  stripes. 

That  interlaced  each  other,  these  supplied 
Of  testure  firm  a  lattice-work,  that  braced 
The  new  machine,  and  it  became  a  chair. 
But  restless  was  the  chair ;  the  back  erect 
Distrcss'd  the  weary  loins,  that  felt  no  eaaet 
The  slippery  seat  betray'd  the  sliding  part. 
That  press'd  it,  and  the  feet  hung  dangling  d( 
Anxious  m  vain  to  find  the  distant  floor. 
These  for  the  rich,  the  rest,  whom  Fate  had  I 
In  modest  mediocrity,  content 
With  base  materials,  sat  on  well-tann'd  Udes» 
Obdurate  and  unyielding,  glassy  smooth, 
WMth  here  and  there  a  tuft  of  crimson  yam. 
Or  scarlet  crewel,  in  the  cushion  fix'd. 


ey  pciea'd  leiisil  the  rili^ 


I  iiTKUy,  hlifd  to  watch  the  ili 
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Our  foot  half  rank  in  hillodugnea  md  nft* 
Raised  by  the  mole,  the  miner  o^the  loiL 
He,  not  unlike  the  great  ones  of  mankind. 
Disfigures  earth ;  and,  plotting  in  the  dark* 
Toils  much  to  earn  a  monumental  pile. 
That  may  record  the  mischiefs  he  has  done. 

The  summit  gain'd,  behold  the  proud  aleoft 
That  crowns  it !  yet  not  all  its  pride  secures 
The  grand  retreat  from  injuries  impresi'd 
By  rural  carvers,  who  with  knives  defSioe 
The  pannels,  leaving  an  obscure,  rude  name, 
In  characters  uncouth,  and  spelt  amisa. 
So  strong  the  zeal  to  immortalize  himself 
Beats  in  the  breast  of  man,  that  e^en  a  few. 
Few  transient  years,  won  from  the  abyss  abhorr'i 
Of  blank  oblivion,  seem  a  glorious  prise. 
And  even  to  a  clown.    Now  roves  the  eye ; 
And,  posted  on  this  speculative  height, 
Exults  in  its  command.    The  sheepfold  here 
Pours  out  its  fleecy  tenants  o'er  the  glebe. 
At  first  progressive  as  a  stream,  they  seek 
The  middle  field ;  but,  scatter' d  by  degrees. 
Each  to  his  choice,  soon  whiten  all  the  land.' 
There  from  the  sun-burnt  hay-field  homeward  cr 
The  loaded  wain ;  while  lighten'd  of  its  charge* 
The  wain  that  meets  it  passes  swiftly  by ; 
The  boorish  driver  leaning  o'er  his  team 
Vociferous,  and  impatient  of  delay. 
Nor  less  attractive  is  the  woodland  scene. 
Diversified  with  trees  of  e\'ery  growth. 
Alike  yet  various.    Here  the  gray  smooth  tnmki 
Of  ash,  or  lime,  or  beech,  distinctly  shine. 
Within  the  twilight  of  their  distant  shades ; 
There,  lost  behind  arising  ground,  the  wood 
Seems  sunk,  and  shorten'd  to  its  topmost  bou^ 
No  tree  in  all  the  grove  but  has  its  charms. 
Though  each  its  hue  peculiar ;  paler  some. 
And  of  a  wannish  gray  ;  the  willow  such, 
And  poplar,  that  with  silver  lines  his  leaf. 
And  ash  far-stretching  his  umbrageous  arm ; 
Of  deei)er  green  the  eVm;  and  dAeiget  i^Mt 
Lord  of  the  woods,  ihe\ong-»utN\V\\\tioiX. 
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And  all  her  fruits  by  radiant  trath  mitnnd. 
War  and  the  chaie  engroM  the  nvage  wboto  1 
War,  follow'd  for  revenge,  m  to  auppliiit 
The  envied  tenants  of  some  happier  spot: 
The  chase  for  sustenance,  precarioua  trust  1 
His  hard  condition  with  severe  oonstnunt 
Binds  all  his  faculties,  forbids  all  growth 
Of  wisdom,  proves  a  school,  in  which  he  kans 
Sly  circumvention,  unrelenting  hate. 
Mean  self -attachment,  and  scarce  aught  beridsk 
Thus  fare  the  shivering  natives  of  the  north. 
And  thus  the  rangers  of  the  western  world. 
Where  it  advances  far  into  the  deep. 
Towards  the  antarctic.    E'en  the  fovoured  iiks 
So  lately  found,  although  the  constant  sun 
Cheer  all  their  seasons  with  a  grateful  smites 
Cau  boast  but  little  virtue;  and,  inert 
Through  plenty,  lose  in  morals,  what  they  gain 
In  manners — victims  of  luxurious  ease. 
These  therefore  I  can  pity,  placed  remote 
From  all  that  science  traces,  art  invents, 
Or  inspiration  teaches ;  and  enclosed 
In  boundless  oceans  never  to  be  pass'd 
By  navigators  uuiuform'd  as  they. 
Or  plough'd  perhaps  by  British  bark  again; 
Hut  far  beyond  the  rest,  and  with  most  cause: 
Thee,  gentle  savage  !♦  whom  no  love  of  thse 
Or  thine,  but  curiosity  perhaps. 
Or  else  vain  glory,  prompted  us  to  draw 
Forth  from  thy  native  bowers,  to  shew  thee  ho* 
With  what  superior  skill  we  can  abuse 
The  gifts  of  Providence,  and  squander  life 
The  dream  is  past ;  and  thou  hast  found  agilB 
Thy  cocoas  and  bananas,  palms  and  yams. 
And  homestall  thatch'd  with  leaves.  But  hast  tbM* 
Their  former  charms  ?    And,  having  seen  our  lUM 
Our  palaces,  our  ladies,  and  our  pomp 
Of  c(iuipage,  our  gardens,  and  our  sports. 
And  heard  our  music ;  are  thy  simple  friends. 
Thy  simple  fare,  and  all  thy  plain  delights. 
As  dear  to  thee  as  oivce^    ^.lvd  Ivave  thy  joys 
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The  earth  shall  shake  him  out  of  all  hla  hoUib 
Or  make  his  hoiue  his  grave :  nor  to  ooDtflBt* 
Shall  counterfeit  the  motions  of  the  flood* 
And  drown  him  in  her  dry  and  dusty  guUk 
What  then !— were  they  the  wicked  abore  all* 
And  we  the  righteoiu*  whose  fast-anchor'd  isle 
Mov'd  not,  while  theirs  was  rock'd,  like  a  li^  At 
The  sport  of  every  wave  ?  No;  none  are  dear. 
And  none  than  we  more  guilty.    But  where  aO 
Stand  chargeable  with  guilt,  and  to  the  shafts 
Of  wrath  obnoxious,  God  may  choose  his  maik : 
May  punish,  if  he  please,  the  less,  to  warn 
The  more  malignant    If  he  spared  not  them. 
Tremble  and  be  amazed  at  thine  escape. 
Far  guiltier  England,  lest  he  spare  not  thee  I 
Happy  the  man  who  sees  a  God  employ'd 
in  all  the  good  and  ill  that  chequer  life ! 
Resolving  all  events,  with  their  efitects 
And  manifold  results,  into  the  will 
And  arbitration  wise  of  the  Supreme. 
Did  not  his  eye  rule  all  things,  and  intend 
The  least  of  our  concerns  (since  from  the  least 
The  greatest  oft  originate) ;  could  chance 
Find  place  in  his  dominion,  or  iUspose 
One  lawless  particle  to  thwart  his  plan ; 
Then  God  might  be  surprised,  and  unforeseen 
Contingence  might  alarm  him,  and  disturb 
The  smooth  and  equal  course  of  his  afflurs. 
This  truth  Philosophy,  though  eagle-eyed 
In  nature's  tendencies,  oft  overlooks ; 
And,  having  found  his  instrument,  forgets. 
Or  disregards,  or  more  presumptuous  still. 
Denies  the  power  that  wields  it.    God  proclaims 
His  hot  displeasure  against  foolish  men. 
That  live  an  atheist  life :  involves  the  heavens 
In  tempests ;  quits  his  grasp  upon  the  winds. 
And  gives  them  all  their  fury ;  bids  a  plague 
Kindle  a  fiery  boil  upon  the  skin. 
And  putrefy  the  breath  of  blooming  Health. 
He  calls  for  Famine,  and  the  meagre  fiend 
Blows  mildew  from  between  his  shrivdTd  lips. 
And  taints  the  golden  eat.   W^v^xSn^^Saminci, 
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And  love  when  they  should  fight  i  when  mch  m  daa 

Presume  to  lay  thdr  hands  upon  the  ark 

Of  her  magnificent  and  awful  cause? 

Time  was  when  it  was  praise  and  boast  enoii^ 

In  every  clime,  and  travel  where  we  might. 

That  we  were  bom  her  children.    Praise  enoofh 

To  fill  the  ambition  of  a  private  man. 

That  Chatham's  language  was  his  mother-tonfM^ 

And  Wolfe's  great  name  compatriot  with  his  owDp 

Farewell  those  honours,  and  farewell  with  thm 

The  hope  of  such  hereafter !  they  have  fallen 

Each  in  his  field  of  glory ;  one  in  arms. 

And  one  in  council — Wolfe  upon  the  lap 

Of  smiling  Victory  that  moment  won. 

And  Chatham  heart-sick  of  his  country's  shame  I 

They  made  us  many  soldiers.    Chatham,  still 

Consulting  England's  happiness  at  home. 

Secured  it  by  an  unforgiving  frown. 

If  any  wrong'd  her,    Wolfe,  where'er  he  fought. 

Put  so  much  of  his  heart  into  his  act. 

That  his  example  had  a  magnet's  force. 

And  all  were  swift  to  follow  whom  all  loved. 

Those  suns  are  set.    O  rise  some  other  such  f 

Or  all  that  we  have  left  is  empty  talk 

Of  old  achievements,  and  despair  of  new. 

Now  hoist  the  sail,  and  let  the  streamers  float 
Upon  the  wanton  breezes.    Strew  the  deck 
With  lavender,  and  sprinkle  liquid  sweets. 
That  no  rude  savour  maritime  invade 
The  nose  of  nice  nobility !  breathe  soft 
Ye  clarionets,  and  softer  still  ye  flutes ; 
That  winds  and  waters,  luU'd  by  magic  soundi, 
May  bear  us  smoothly  to  the  Gallic  shore !  ' 

True,  we  have  lost  an  empire— let  it  pass. 
True;  we  may  thank  the  perfidy  of  France, 
That  pick'd  the  jewel  out  of  England's  crown. 
With  all  the  cunning  of  an  envious  shrew. 
And  let  that  pass— 'twas  but  a  trick  of  state ! 
A  brave  man  knows  no  malice,  but  at  once 
Forgets  in  peace  the  injuries  of  war. 
And  gives  his  direst  foe  a  friend's  embrace. 
And,  shamed  as  we\iave\seecv,\o\yka'^«^\w«A 
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Be  loudest  in  their  praise,  who  do  no  \ 
Yet  what  can  satire  wliether  grare  or  gaj  ? 
It  may  correct  a  foible,  may  chaatiM 
The  freaks  of  fiuhion,  r^ulate  the  diiM» 
Retrench  a  8word4dade,  or  displace  a  patch  t 
But  where  are  its  sublimer  trophies  found? 
What  vice  has  It  subdued  ?  whoae  heart  redam 
By  rigour,  or  whom  laugh'd  into  reform? 
Alas !  Leviathan  is  not  so  tamed ; 
Laugh'd  at,  he  laughs  again ;  and  stricken  hD4i 
Turns  to  the  stroke  his  adamantine  scales. 
That  fear  no  discipline  of  human  hands. 

The  pulpit,  therefore  (and  I  name  it,  flU*d 
With  solemn  awe,  that  bids  me  well  bewaxe 
With  what  intent  I  touch  that  holy  thing)— 
The  pulpit  (when  the  satirist  has  at  last. 
Strutting  and  vapouring  in  an  empty  school, 
Spent  all  his  force  and  made  no  proselyte)— 
I  say  the  pulpit  (in  the  sober  use 
Of  its  legitimate,  peculiar  powers) 
Must  stand  acknowledged,  while  the  world  ihd 
The  most  important  and  eflRsctual  guardf 
Support  and  ornament  of  Virtue's  causa 
There  stands  the  messenger  of  truth :  there  iOM 
The  legate  of  the  skies  1— His  theme  divine^ 
His  office  sacred,  his  credentials  clear. 
By  him  the  violated  law  speaks  out 
Its  thunders ;  and  by  him,  in  strains  as  sweet 
As  angels  use,  the  Gospel  whispers  peaceii 
He  'stablishes  the  strong,  restores  the  weak. 
Reclaims  the  wanderer,  binds  the  broken  heart 
And,  arm'd  himself  in  panoply  complete 
Of  heavenly  temper,  furnishes  with  arms 
Bright  as  his  own,  and  trains,  by  every  rule 
Of  holy  discipline,  to  glorious  war. 
The  sacramental  host  of  God's  elect ! 
Are  all  such  teachers  ? — would  to  heaven  all  W 
But  hark— the  doctor's  voice  ! — fast  wedged  bet* 
Two  empirics  he  stands,  and  with  swollen  diedB 
Inspires  the  news,  his  trumpet.    Keener  fkr 
Than  all  invective  is  Yu%  bold  harangue. 
While  through  thai  pu\t\ic  oi^jKn  Qixc^mX 
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t»  If  DOW  afire,  would  sit  ooatent 

tMe  kmmen  of  a  Savionx's  worth, 

t  who  might    Sudi  was  their  love  of  tnitK 

dbtit  of  imowledge,  and  their  candour  too ! 

ms  it  ia.— The  pastor,  either  vain 

M^  or  by  flattary  made  so,  taught 

at  his  own  splendour,  and  to  exalt 

f,  not  his  oAoe,  Imt  himself; 

^^teo'dy  and  too  proud  to  learn ; 

MB,  mad  not  therefore  apt  to  teach ; 

ag  often  by  the  stress  of  lewd 

iple,  whom  he  should  instruct ; 
t  holds  up  to  broad  disgrace, 
ftmction,  and  discredits  much 

litest  truths  that  man  has  ever  seen. 

tly  counsel,  if  it  either  fall 

«  exigence,  or  be  not  back'd 

nr  of  love,  at  least  with  hopeful  proof 

sincerity  on  the  giver's  part ; 

ibonour'd  in  the  exterior  form 

le  of  its  conveyance  by  such  tricks 

derision,  or  by  foppish  airs 

rlaiic  mummery,  that  let  down 

dt  to  the  level  of  the  stage ; 
^h^Mpt*  disregarded  thing. 
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The  weak  perhaps  are  moved,  but  are  not  taught 
While  prejudice  in  men  of  stronger  minds 
Takes  deeper  root,  confirmed  by  what  they  sea 
A  relaxation  of  religion's  hold 
Upon  the  roving  and  untutor'd  heart 
Soon  follows,  and,  the  curb  of  conscience  mapp*^ 
The  laity  run  wild. — But  do  they  now? 
Note  their  extravagance,  and  be  convinced. 

As  nations,  ignorant  of  God,  contrive 
A  wooden  one;  so  we,  no  longer  taught 
By  monitors  that  mother-church  supplies. 
Now  make  our  own.    Posterity  will  ask 
(If  e'er  posterity  see  verse  of  mine) 
Some  fifty  or  a  hundred  lustrums  hence. 
What  was  a  monitor  in  George's  days  ? 
My  very  gentle  reader,  yet  unborn. 
Of  whom  I  needs  must  augur  belter  thiitgSi 
Since  Heaven  would  sure  grow  weary  of  a  world 
Productive  only  of  a  race  like  ours, 
A  monitor  is  wood — plank  shaven  lliin. 
We  wear  it  at  our  backs.    There,  closely  braced 
And  neatly  fitted,  it  compresses  hard 
The  prominent  and  most  unsightly  bones, 
And  binds  the  shoulders  flat.    We  prove  its  usi 
Sovereign  and  most  effectual  to  secure 
A  form,  not  now  gymnastic  as  of  yore. 
From  rickets,  and  distortion,  else  our  lot. 
But  thus  admonish'd,  we  can  walk  erect- 
One  proof  at  least  of  manhood !  while  the  ttknA 
Sticks  close,  a  Mentor  worthy  of  his  charge; 
Our  habits,  costlier  than  Lucullus  wore. 
And  by  caprice  as  multiplied  as  his. 
Just  please  us  while  the  fashion  is  at  fidU 
But  change  with  every  moon.    The  syoqplunW 
Who  waits  to  dress  us,  arbitrates  their  date : 
Surveys  his  fair  reversion  with  keen  eye; 
Finds  one  ill  made,  another  obsolete. 
This  fits  not  nicely,  chat  is  ill  conceived : 
And,  making  prize  of  all  tliat  he  condemns, 
With  our  expendiiure  defrays  his  own. 
Variety's  tVve  \«iT^  is\V\ce  oiVvtc, 
That  gives  \t  aW  vU  ^olNout.  >N «i'\\a.x*rc» 


MMCMMi     Df^drtMOHMOUdrT, 


k  aptmi^A  m  Oh  pnnidnt  than. 
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To  her,  who,  frugal  only  that  her  thrift 
May  feed  excesses  she  can  ill  afford. 
Is  hackney 'd  home  unlackey'd;  who,  in  haste 
Alighting,  turns  the  key  in  her  own  door. 
And,  at  the  watchman's  lantern  borrowing  Kght. 
Finds  a  cold  bed  her  only  eomfort  left. 
Wives  beggar  husbands,  husbands  stanre  their « 
On  Fortune's  velvet  altar  offisring  up 
Their  last  poor  pittance— Fortune,  moat  lerae 
Of  goddesses  yet  known,  and  costlier  fir 
Than  all,  that  held  their  routs  in  Juno's  baavf* 
So  fare  we  in  this  prison-house  the  World; 
And  'tis  a  fearful  spectacle  to  see 
So  many  maniacs  dancing  in  their  chainti 
They  gaze  upon  the  links  that  hold  them  Cast* 
With  eyes  of  anguish  execrate  their  lot, 
Then  shake  them  in  despair,  and  dance  again ! 

Now  basket  up  the  family  of  plagues. 
That  waste  our  vitals ;  peculation,  sale 
Of  honour,  perjury,  corruption,  firauds 
By  forgery,  by  subterfuge  of  law. 
By  tricks  and  lies  as  numerous  and  u  ken 
As  the  necesities  their  authors  feel; 
Then  cast  them,  closely  bundled,  every  brak 
At  the  right  door.    Profusion  is  the  sire. 
Profusion  unrestrain'd,  with  all  that's  bast 
In  character,  has  litter'd  all  the  land. 
And  bred,  within  the  memory  of  no  few, 
A  priesthood  such  as  Baal's  was  of  old, 
A  people,  such  as  never  was  till  now. 
It  is  a  hungry  vice: — it  eats  up  all 
That  gives  society  its  beauty,  strength. 
Convenience,  and  security,  and  use ; 
Makes  men  mere  vermin,  worthy  to  be  trapp  i 
And  gibbeted,  as  fast  as  catchpole  daws 
Can  seize  the  slippery  prey ;  unties  the  knot 
Of  union,  and  converts  the  sacred  band. 
That  holds  mankind  together,  to  ascouigcii 
Profusion,  deluging  a  state  with  lust* 
Of  grossest  nature  and  of  worst  eflbcts. 
Prepares  it  for  its  tmHxi  *.  Yvas^crcAt  \Atods, 
A^d  warps  Ihe  cotiscvetvcc*  ot  -^fuViNkRtstf:^ 
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THE  TASK. 
lU'eofwBn.anati 


They  diwnLanglff  ^diq  tin 
The  thrcvda  of  politic  and 


)uld  icale  the  heavBi 


And  duk  in  things  divine.    Full  oftas  100 
Our  mywud  intSl«ct,  the  more  "i  Iokh 
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eoMaaltevauMtBndm  tomb, 
t  wonhSp  lilm  ignoUegnvai. 
pniofagidiift  the  gncnl  cone 
Jiat  Mdm  all  below. 
nanmUitaielloirar  on  earth 
he  only  letting  txeeiure,  truth, 
tmth?   'TwM  Pilate's  quation  pat 
taelf.  that  deign'd  him  no  reply, 
ore?    Will  not  God  impart  hit  li|^ 
at  aik  it  ?— Freely— 'tis  hit  Joy, 
md  hit  nature,  to  impart 
proud,  uncandid,  inainoere. 
It  Inquirer,  not  a  tpark. 
U  wUdi  Mngt  contempt  upon  a  book, 
ho  wiitet  it,  though  the  style  be  neat, 
d  clear,  and  argument  exact  ? 
•  a  minister  in  holy  things 
many,  and  the  dread  of  more, 
theme  for  pridse  and  for  reproach  ?— 
i  it  gives  us  worth  in  God's  account, 
;  and  undoes  \is  in  our  own  ? 
is  it,  that  rich  men  cannot  buy, 
ng  is  too  proud  to  gatlier  up: 
the  poor,  and  the  despised  of  all, 
>tain,  and  often  find  unsought  ? 
id  I  will  tell  thee  what  is  truth. 
f  to  the  best  pursuits  of  man, 
thought,  to  virtue,  and  to  peace, 
fe  in  rural  pleasure  pass'd ! 
Jiy  value,  and  few  taste  thy.  sweets , 
iny  boast  thy  favours,  and  affect 
uid  and  choose  thee  for  their  own. 
man  foregoes  his  proper  bliss, 
Srst  progenitor,  and  quits, 
teed  in  Paradise  (for  earth  has  still 
of  her  youthful  beauty  left), 
happiness  for  transient  joy. 
.  d  for  contemplation,  and  to  nurse 
g  seeds  of  wisdom ;  that  suggest, 
easing  image  they  present, 
such  as  meliorate  the  heart, 
«  paasiozv^  aod  exalt  the  mind. 


ShcuM  iieter  gtuae-towl  hAtch  hut  fggs  o^iub, 


Who  diaun  ihey  have 


Oflubbud  Labour  DeBdihLiwltd& 


Pnod  of  I&  WA4VMM  «■ 
With  pi 


nature  had  reversed  it«  course, 
s  her  infants  forth  with  many  smiles; 
tleliver'd,  kills  them  with  a  frown, 
arc,  timely  wani'd,  himself  supplies 
of  care,  snreening  a:ivl  ktt  jm'  ,j  warm 
(ous  bloom,  that  no  r<.u-;h  bList  n::iy  s'.vrrv 
ids  from  the  bongli:;.    Again,  ns  oft 
1  peeps,  and  vernal  airs  breathe  mild, 
withdrawn,  he  gives  them  every  b.-.r.m, 
ds  his  hopes  before  the  bl.ize  of  day. 
i  the  prickly  and  green-coated  gourd* 
I  to  the  palate,  and  when  rare 
1,  else  base  and  disciitee;n'd— 
he  vulgar  merely— is  an  art 
ng  ages  have  bu  t  just  matured, 
I  mODMut  uncssay'd  in  5ong. 
have  had,  and  frogs  and  mice,  long  8ii.r«s 
igy ;  those  sang  the  Mai:tuan  bard, 
the  Grecian  in  ennobling  strains; 
'  Bumbert,  Phillips,  shines  for  aye 

7  shilling.    Pardon,  then.  ' 

ipensers  of  poetic  fame,  I 

Ion  of  one  meaner  far,  whose  powers, 
an  attempt  not  less  sublime. 


^^^H 

E..} 
Dry 

Th. 

Yiir  -Task.       ^H 

wUuL    FH«h..i".i..pt-« 
aBi'..Ith.l.llrH-.« 

p'HiS'??^""'  'II 

1  lightly,  .l«ki 
.IloDHalbtn. 

■1  tains  the  la* 

Lewilb 
lvilj.l 

..iDpiDgmoixlI, 

Th. 

e  ui.htlfil  ftsir 

V^l 

tffnilKUl  lail,  Ibu  Iw  txtm  Ireuni'cl  \'mt. 
ttiruk  no  inoiitDrE  fnicD  iba  dripping  chiucU. 
bia>  the  nrcii  md  gnunl  arih.  Ihil  hid. 

It  net  of  feraKiimiisi.  pIungM  liijEii 
OKHft  m«Uuiii,  UU  thtj  >land  imm<7«~l. 

jli|m.>dtng«id«  their  ■poBgylobB.  >I  Br-t 

IT) 

iailDLfi^culu  growth-  1 
Ttt  bnschs,  ilurdjr  u  hii 
Tnaae  111.  and  hvblngeim  a 

iBd  tmupkulUIlon  in  In  ii 

!«■>  bU^e,  l/RIludowlue 

Am  ban  their  HXH  I  and 


That'dfym 


'''ifnia  there   'f"'""'m 


'S,ri»'.r>f 

'■le  >.in(^.  ^"^  '"<■.  'tut 
Wtb  there  nad^"'  "'""n' 

^-"■Bttne ,._,     """PO".     Til. 


e  and  well  contrived  display 
the  manhall'd  ranks  the  grace 
ete  eflRect.    Much  yet  rcinaiiis 
lany  cares  are  yet  behind, 
rious ;  cares  on  which  (le[>cni1s 
injur'd  sfx)n,  not  soon  re>t!nM. 
be  renew'd,  which  (.flni  w.i'-Ifd 
irc  of  salubrious  salts, 
:k  the  roots;  the  slender  roots 
en  where  they  meet  the  vase 
le  shorn  away ;  the  sapless  branch 
i  the  knife;  the  wither'd  leaf, 
i'd«  and  where  it  strews  the  floor 
reman 's  neatness,  breeding  else 
I  disseminating  death, 
these  kind  offices,  (and  who 
hat  loves  them,  offices  like  these  ?) 
ad  the  tolL    The  sight  is  pleased, 
led,  each  odoriferous  leaf« 
slossom,  Areely  breathes  abroad 
jid  thanks  him  with  its  sweets, 
all  pleasing  in  their  kind, 
ire  the  employs  of  rural  life, 
he  wheel  of  time 
till  endinir.  and  besinnine  still. 
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And  most  attractive,  is  the  fair  result 

Of  thought,  the  creature  of  a  polish'd  mind. 

Without  it,  all  is  Gothic  as  the  scene 

To  which  the  insipid  citixen  resorts 

Near  yonder  heath;  where  Industry  mispeot* 

But  proud  of  his  uncouth  ill-chosen  task. 

Has  made  a  heaven  on  earth ;  with  suns  and  moo 

Of  close-ramm'd  stones  has  charged  th'  encumlie 

And  fairly  laid  the  zodiac  in  the  dust. 

He,  therefore,  who  would  see  his  flowers  dispose 

Sightly  and  in  just  order,  ere  he  gives 

The  beds  the  trusted  treasure  of  iheir  aeedst 

Forecasts  the  future  whole;  that  when  the  scsm 

Shall  brealc  into  its  preconceived  display. 

Each  for  itself,  and  all  as  with  one  voice 

Conspiring,  may  attest  his  bright  design* 

Nor  even  then,  dismissing  as  perform'd 

His  pleasant  work,  may  he  suppose  it  dcme. 

Few  self-supported  flowers  endure  the  wind 

Uninjured,  but  expect  the  upholding  idd 

Of  the  smooth-shaven  prop,  and  neatly  Ued» 

Are  wedded  thus,  lilce  beauty  to  old  age. 

For  interest-sake,  the  living  to  the  dead. 

Some  clothe  the  soil  that  feeds  them,  far  diiAisct 

And  lowly  creeping,  modest  and  yet  fair. 

Like  virtue,  thriving  most  where  little  seen : 

Some  more  aspiring  catch  the  neighbour-shmb 

With  clasping  tendrils,  and  invest  his  branchi 

Else  unadom'd,  with  many  a  gay  festoon 

And  fragrant  chaplet,  recompensmg  well 

The  strength  they  lx>rrow  with  the  grace  they  kc 

All  hate  the  rank  society  of  weeds. 

Noisome  and  ever  greedy  to  exhaust 

Th'  impoverish'd  earth ;  au  overbearing  nett 

That  like  the  multitude  made  faction-mad. 

Disturb  good  order,  and  degrade  true  worth. 

O  bless'd  scclubion  from  a  jarring  world. 
Which  he  thus  occupied  enjoys !     Retreat 
Cannot  indeed  to  guilty  man  restore 
Lott  innocence  or  cancel  follies  past ; 
But  it  has  x^^^^ce*  <^^  mucYv  MCMtc&v.Yvs  mind 
From  all  aasauUs  of  e\V\\  vTON\\m«\.\\\ 


ikai,  or  thmuf h  fOlly  oat  eojoy'd. 
I  fa  Ube  Djinplii  though  libeiHj  of  her  i 
cliuu,  though  unconfiUEil,  whom  r  i 


9  advantage  of  the  north, 
t»  till  time  »hall  have  traiidforniM 
-es  to  a  sheltering  grove, 
e  lalce  in  front  Ixcomr.^  a  I.iu-11 : 
lills  subside,  and  valleys  ri.se; 
if  created  for  h\n  use, 
:  of  his  directing  v.and, 
;ht,  now  rapid  and  now  slow, 
f  soft,  now  roaring  in  cascades — 
The  enraptured  owner  muiIcs. 
1  yet,  finished  as  it  sceins, 
ce,  the  loveliest  it  could  sliew, — 
r  the  enormous  cost. 
St  poor  item  of  his  wealth, 
h  and  leaves  the  accompH^ih'd  plan, 
:h'd,  retouch'd,  many  a  lung  day 
any  a  night  pursued  in  dreams, 
eta  his  hopes,  and  proves  the  he-i\  en 
1  wealthier  to  enjoy  1 
s  the  glorious  hour  is  come, 

stake  left,  no  pledge  to  endear 

that  gives  her  sacred  cause 

«tion  on  his  love, 

lost  intense  and  flagrant  seal 


By  vudkH  tiott  rmlty,  (he  luai 
(irpleanmimilTarietyi  dcvpalclu 
A>  ilulr  u  Ilia  nwalluin  ili»pi<car, 
Thv  world  ot  waDdniiig  knijrhti  nnd  iq 
lAta^on  tneulplu  thrm  in  i  The  ihajk 
Ami  the  ■hark'i  pny ;  the  tpcnclthhfi, 
ThaHiuln"- -   -   - 


ic  bmuet. — The  multitude  of  tlinn  renmirrj.— The 
ilfhtcr  I  what  the  waa — what  »hc  i*.  —  Thi>  !uiii]tU 
try  manoinrx  almiMt  lust. — Caiiifv  of  the  rh.in::r. — 
r  the  Ciluntrv  bv  tlip  rich.— NiTl«t  iif  ii:.-ii;iAtrn(f'A. 
.ia  princiitnlly  in  lault.— The  new  ri-rrujt  and  his 
:iiD. —  Hrlltrction  (-n  b.niii»s  n-rp-Tatr.  —  Th«<  1>m'  hI 
'J  natural  tu  all,  and   uo\cr    to   he   totally  <x:iii 


IE  WIXTEll  EVENING. 

:i»  the  twanging  horn  o'er  yondrr  bridge 
tt  weariBome  but  needful  length 
le  wintry  flood,  in  which  the  moon 
wrinkled  face  rcflectetl  bright ; — 
the  herald  of  a  noigy  world, 
ir'd  booti,  strapp'd  waist,  and  Arozen  lockti 
all  nations  lumbering  at  his  back. 
charge,  the  close  pack'd  load  behind, 
I  what  he  brings,  his  one  concern 
ct  it  to  the  dcsttin'd  inn ; 
I  dropp'd  the  expected  bag,  pass  on. 
■■  he  goes,  light-hearted  wretch. 
It  cheerful :  messenger  of  grief 
thousands,  and  of  joy  to  simie; 
iflbieDt  whether  grief  or  joy. 
shea,  and  the  fall  of  stocks, 
hs.  and  marriaces,  epistles  wet 


I     ■ 
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And  jewell'd  turban  with  a  smile  of  penco; 
Or  do  wc  grind  her  still  ?    The  grand  dcbatet 
The  popular  harangue,  the  tait  reply* 
The  logic,  and  the  wisdom  and  the  wit* 
And  the  loud  laugh— I  long  to  know  them  all  • 
I  bum  to  set  the  imprison'd  wranglers  tree. 
And  give  them  voice  and  utterance  once  igain. 
Now  vtir  the  fire,  and  close  the  shutters  CuU 
Let  fall  the  curtains,  wheel  the  sofa  round. 
And,  while  the  bubbling  and  loud  hissing  urn 
Throws  up  a  steamy  column,  and  the  cups, 
That  cheer  but  not  inebriate,  wait  on  each* 
So  let  us  welcome  peaceful  evening  in. 
Not  such  his  e^'ening,  who  with  shining  face 
Sweats  in  the  crowded  theatre,  and  squeeied 
And  bored  with  elbow-points  through  both  U*  •'< 
Outscolds  the  ranting  actor  on  the  stage : 
Nor  his,  who  patient  stands  till  his  feet  throbi 
And  his  head  thumps,  to  feed  upon  the  breath 
Of  patriots  bursting  with  heroic  rage. 
Or  placemen,  all  tranquillity  and  smiles. 
This  folio  of  four  pages,  happy  work  1 
Which  not  e'en  critics  criticise;  that  holds 
Inquisitive  Attention,  while  I  read. 
Fast  bound  in  chains  of  silence,  which  the  fitlri 
Though  eloquent  themselves,  yet  fear  to  break; 
What  is  it,  but  a  map  of  busy  life. 
Its  fluctuations,  and  its  vast  concerns  ? 
Here  runs  the  mountainous  and  craggy  ridgc^ 
That  tempts  Ambition.    On  the  summit  see 
The  seals  of  office  glitter  in  his  eyci ; 
He  climbs,  he  pants,  he  grasjis  them  I    At  bis  hci 
Close  at  his  heels,  a  demagogue  ascends* 
And  with  a  dextrous  jerk  soon  twists  him  do«*i» 
And  wins  them,  but  to  lose  them  in  his  turn. 
Here  rills  of  oily  eloquence  in  soft 
Meanders  lubricate  the  course  they  take ; 
The  ino<lcst  speaker  is  ashamed  and  grieved, 
To  engross  a  moment's  notice  i  and  yet  begs. 
Begs  a  propitious  ear  for  his  poor  thoughts. 
However  tii\\a\  a\\  lYvatYve  conceives. 
Sweet  baahCulneaal  it  c\aiTCka«.\.\eu.\.^&&v\fnBaa'. 


eccanU  on  a  nation's  woes, 
an  a  wildcmciis  of  Rtraiig* 
sion ;  roses  for  the  chcckv 
the  brows  of  fadc-il  n}:e ; 
toothk<.4,  rir.gliis  fi)r  the  b.':i  1, 
,  ami  ortvTi  pliiiulcT'd  of  their  «>-Ac  .*, 
;or.rr'<,  <)l,'iii|ii-i:!  di'w.v, 
n;y-fi"a.st>,  ainl  fiuimrite  i»irs, 
eys,  submarine  exploits, 
0,  with  his  hair  on  end 
•nderSf  wondering  for  his  bread. 
L  through  the  loop-holcrf  of  letreat 
:h  a  world  ;  to  see  the  stir 
abel,  and  not  feel  the  crowd ; 
lar  the  sends  throuf^h  all  her  galc:i 
nce«  where  the  dying  sound  [ 

irmur  on  the  uninjured  eas  '   J : 

utd  lurreying  thus  at  ease 
its  concerns,  1  seem  ailvancetl 
e  and  more  than  mortal  hciglit, 
and  exempts  me  from  them  all. 
tted  to  my  view,  turns  round 
nerations;  I  behold 
nd  am  stilL    The  sound  of  war 
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At  his  return — a  rich  repast  for  me. 
lie  travels,  and  I  too.    I  treail  his  deck, 
Ascond  his  topmast,  through  his  peering  eyes 
Discover  countries  ;  with  a  kindred  heart 
SuH'er  his  woes,  and  share  in  his  escapes; 
While  fancy,  like  the  flnger  of  a  cIiKk, 
Runs  the  great  circuit,  and  is  still  at  home. 

O  Winter,  ruler  of  the  Inverted  year. 
Thy  scatter'd  hair  with  sleet  like  ashes  fiU'd* 
Thy  breath  congeal'd  upon  thy  lips,  thy  cheeks 
FringM  with  a  beard  made  white  with  other  moM 
Than  those  of  age,  thy  forehead  wrapp*d  in  doHd^ 
A  leafless  branch  thy  sceptre,  and  thy  throne 
A  sliding  car,  indebted  to  no  wheels, 
Dut  urged  by  storms  along  its  slippery  way 
I  love  thee,  all  unlovely  as  thou  seem'st. 
And  dreaded  as  thou  art !  Thou  hold'st  the  nin 
A  prisoner  in  the  yet  undawning  east. 
Shortening  his  journey  between  moni  aiul  noon* 
And  hurrying  him,  impatient  of  his  stayi 
Down  to  the  rosy  west ;  but  kindly  still 
Compensating  his  loss  with  added  hours 
Of  social  converse  and  instructive  ease. 
And  gathering,  at  short  notice,  in  one  group 
The  family  dispersed,  and  fixing  thought. 
Not  less  dispersed  by  daylight  and  its  cans. 
I  crown  thee  king  of  intimate  delights. 
Fire-side  enjoyments,  home-born  happineOt 
And  all  the  comforts  that  the  lowly  roof 
Of  undisturb'd  Retirement,  and  the  hours 
Cf  long  uninterrupted  evening,  know. 
No  rattling  wheels  btop  short  before  these  gatcit 
No  powdcr'd  i)ert,  proficient  in  the  art 
Of  sounding  an  alarm,  assaults  these  doon 
Till  the  street  rings ;  no  st.itionary  steeds 
Cough  their  own  knell,  while  heedleM  of  the  i 
The  silent  circle  fan  themselves,  and  quake: 
Out  here  the  needle  plies  its  busy  task. 
The  pattern  grows,  the  well  depicted  flowcfi 
Wrought  patiently  into  the  snowy  lawn. 
Unfolds  its  bosom  i  buds,  and  loaves,  and  sprifli 
An;i  curling  tenAtWs,  gTw«tv\\Vj  disposed. 


r  TOicp  Bymphoniou-s  yet  dKtinct, 
harming  strife  triumphant  still ; 
aightf  and  set  a  keener  cd^e 
idustry :  the  tlirtjulf  1  stw  1 
,  ami  unfelt  the  ta>k  i»rf-ai.i:-. 
clo^C'il,  the  cuNioii.ary  ritc- 
iC'Ui  coiniiifi.rc-.     A  liir.i.::::  !.'«!: 
nn-'trc*".  of  ilu*  Wdrh!  «<i:ii-  l' •;•..•; 
hen  her  patriuls  of  Iiij^h  noi^.-. 
inooolightf  at  their  liuiiible  d><i>rs, 
ji  old  oak's  domestic  shade, 
re  feast !  a  radish  and  an  e^y;. 
i$uea«  not  trivial,  yet  not  dull, 
with  a  frown  forbids  the  pl.ay 
prescribes  the  sound  of  mirth ; 
nadly,  like  an  impious  world, 
ellgion  frenzy,  and  the  (>ud 
Jhem  an  intruder  on  their  joy.?, 
iwful  name,  or  deem  his  praise 
te.    Themes  of  a  graver  tone, 
our  gratitude  and  love, 
trace  with  Memory's  pointing  wand, 
lie  past  to  OUT  extict  review, 
we  have  *srapcd,  the  broken  snare, 
Inted  foe,  deliverance  found 
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To  thn  him  Iota  fHllngt  or  (1m  Biun 
And  nupplita  dlalogDfi>  that  Alppiint  wlt> 
CttW  comtdTi  tn  pioai|it  him  with  k  imllt' 


Thcin,  •bould  I  luinl  him,  bin  hfn  plnloni  IMl' 
With  mnllcy  plume*  \  mi,  nhen  tlic  pnmck  tt 

With  ipau  qundnuipitiir  oT  dliunond  firnn, 
EnunguLncd  hcutx,  cJulx  typical  of  trrifTf 
And  iiwdoi  the  nnbtrm  of  untimely  ((mftp 


on  ctep  «low  moving,  while  the  Ni*;!!*. 

thy  Bwce|)ing  train;  one  hand  eiiipl  )>'•! 

fall  the  curtain  of  repose 

d  beast,  the  other  rhar^c-il  fi)r  u.x.x 

:  oblivion  of  :he  care-*  oC  day  : 

uou>ly  ;id«)r:rd,  not  nci(ii;i;;  aid, 

ly-fc;»lur"d  \ij{ht,  of  olusterin^  gt:iiii; 

wO|  just  twinkling  on  thy  brow, 

ee;  save  that  the  inoon  is  thine 

ui  hen,  not  worn  indeed  on  high 

itatious  pageantry,  but  set 

est  grandeur  in  thy  purple  xone. 

It  less,  but  of  an  ampler  round. 

,  and  thou  ahalt  find  thy  votary  calm, 

le  soii    Composure  is  thy  gift : 

her  I  devote  thy  gentle  hours 

to  music,  or  the  poet's  toil, 

g  nets  for  Inrd-alluring  fhiit ; 

-  silken  threads  round  ivory  reels, 

'  command  whom  man  was  born  to  pU-:.s» 

!e  not,  but  make  thee  welcome  stilL 

n  our  drawing-rooms  begin  to  blaxe 

I,  by  dear  reflection  multiplied 

f  a  mirror,  in  which  he  of  Gath, 


)icir.T«ihi(Kiu 

riLrnn,  IlHl  play  u] 
tian,  pmphoiylnf 


Of  iIbci>  dclibenliun,  u  t)w 


lUsUaiW 


! 


U|MU  «u  uvauwy 

ijectM.    Earth  receives 

ening  mantle;  and  the  green  | 

e,  that  fcar'd  the  chilMng  bla>t, 

beneath  ho  warn;  a  \i-il. 

A,  so  ih«)n:y,  ami  where  none 

unhli^.'rcd,  or.  if  foniui, 

lii>'.I\  ."•urrow  at  it>  bide, 

t  of  wi>doni,  and  no  >.in 

of  love,  to  measure  lots 

'uished  than  ourselveti;  that  thui  i 

tiencc  bear  our  moderate  ills, 

with  others  sufTering  more. 

eller  now»  and  he  that  stalks 

ots  beside  his  reeking  team. 

eavily*  impeded  sore 

loads  adhering  close 

heels;  and  in  its  slujigish  pace 

I  a  moving  hill  of  snow. 

Is  expand  the  nostril  wide, 

ith,  by  respiration  strong 

d»  is  consolidated  soon 

ig  chests.    KIc,  form'd  to  bear 

It  of  the  tempestuous  night, 

yes,  and  puckcr'd  cheeks,  and  teeth 


^H 

W    -'^              ^ 

^^1 
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t  IB                   of  the  Ijifiim,  1>  »hQ)E9ainc  lb 

''eH                   Thine  helpl™  chKfit,  dtpendc 

■)■                    Just  when  Lhi;diyd«Jiiiedi  ■ 

IIB                    Sl«p  teems  tbeii  only  cefugei 

n                        fT^m  ri.<lKlng  h»nd!  1  bul  M 

^H 

W                      N..rcomI«td«ta.tl^*A. 

atofpooip-    'Twiuii'd  ream  the  _ 
tpHaettf  Mid,  with  aU  lUi  iriv«B« 
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To  his  voracious  bag,  struggling  in  valiit 
And  loudly  wondering  at  the  sudden  change. 
Nor  this  to  feed  his  own.    'Twere  some  exoue^ 
Did  pity  of  their  suflferings  warp  aude 
Ills  principle,  and  tempt  him  into  sin 
For  their  support,  so  destitute.    But  they 
Neglected  pine  at  home;  themselves,  u  molt 
Exi)osed  than  others,  with  less  scruple  made 
His  victims,  robb'd  of  their  defenceless  aU. 
Cruel  is  all  he  docs.    'Tis  quenchless  thiitt 
Of  ruinous  ebricty,  that  prompts 
His  every  action,  and  imbrutes  the  num. 
O  for  a  law  to  noose  the  villain's  neck. 
Who  starves  his  own ;  who  iiersecutes  the  Uood 
He  gave  them  in  his  children's  veins,  and  hatei 
And  wrongs  the  woman  he  has  swoni  to  love  I 

PaM  where  wc  may,  through  city  or  through  10 
Village,  or  hamlet,  of  this  merry  land. 
Though  lean  and  b^gar'd,  every  twentieth  pact 
Conducts  the  unguarded  nose  (o  such  a  whiff 
Of  stale  debauch,  forth  issuing  from  the  styes 
I'hat  law  has  licensed,  as  makes  Tem))erance  itdL 
There  sit,  involved  and  lost  in  curling  ckwdi 
Of  Indian  fume,  and  guzzling  dee|i,  the  booTi 
The  lackey,  and  the  groom ;  the  craftsman  thert 
Takes  a  Lcihean  leave  of  all  his  toil ; 
Smith,  obbler.  Joiner,  he  that  plies  theshcMii 
And  he  that  kneads  the  dough ;  all  loud  alike. 
All  learned,  and  all  drunk !  the  fiddle  screams 
Plaintive  and  piteous,  as  it  wept  and  wail'd 
Its  wasted  tunes  and  harmony  unheard: 
Fierce  the  di.<pute,  whate'er  the  theme;  whikA^ 
Fell  Discord,  arbitress  of  such  debate, 
Perch'd  on  the  sign-iMMt,  holds  with  even  hm' 
Her  undecisive  scales.    In  this  she  lays 
A  weight  of  ignorance;  in  that,  of  pride; 
And  KMiilos  di-lif^hted  with  the  eternal  jKiise. 
Dire  is  the  frcniuont  curse,  and  its  twin  sound, 
I'he  cheek-distending  oath,  not  to  be  pralKd 
As  oniamcntiU,  musical,  polite. 
Like  Uu>sc,  wY\\c\\  luodiem  «eiivators  employ* 
Whose  oath  U  lYxeloxic,  «a^  ^Yto  %ii«igLUR^"*' 


renry  of  the  loacl, 
mber'd  lap*  and  casts  thorn  n\it. 
3t8  little:  vain  the  atuinpr 
verse  a  public  pent, 
Ith  with  whii-li  the  pivisr.  ;  f;,.". 
:,  Atinks,  anil  is  of  n.'-c. 
ten'd  with  the  rich  n-Milt 
and  ten  thmisand  casks. 
ig  out  their  Imse  nm tents, 

Midas  Anger  of  the  » tute,  j. 

linisters  to  s^iort  away.  | 

lad  then ;  'tis  your  country  bid^ !  i ; 

c«  obey  the  important  call  I  i « 

ids  the  assistance  of  your  throais ;—  j 

nr,  and  she  asks  no  more.  ' 

alien  upon  those  happier  days  I ,' 

tBte»  those  golden  times,  ^  1 1 

ian  scenes,  that  Maro  sing<<, 
bier  of  poetic  prose, 
ianas  then,  and  swains  had  hearts 
irtues :  Innocents,  it  sceinR, 
nlts'd,  found  shelter  in  the  gr-  iv  .•»  : 
Simplicity,  hnpress'd  i 

ig  herbage  (so  they  sing), 


I 


Bo  dlfiiUM,  thM  lb*  mi  Imdlr  !■■ 

Uieaioaaoit.    TbB  dunetcr  )•  lot  I 
Ha  hnd.  idiiniV  ittth  VqipBfi  ptmM  iMI, 
And  rlbtaou  Mztiiniliic  amy*  iDperbly  tthti. 

And  mufnllled  beyond  ill  humu  ■!», 
IndeblRI  to  Kmie  nnart  vl^maTci^  )md 


Dill.    The  tUhioa  in 


l^e  ungiurded  dodr  wu  vsf 
Thm  .iH^  -u  undisturb'd  ' 


ibirul  mdit,  told  tn  frlRhtcn  Inhci 


■d  ilumlHTl  luul 

*  Ihal  your  pnllnh^d  *r 

id  drop  the  night-bolt 


Sfiulent.  descends 
itagiousy  and  in  time 
the  prad\iate<i  Kcnlo 
lariot  to  the  plciuri'i. 
lat  hav  an  arm  t«i  c!v  ■.]<. 
west  in  cl'':»rct'. 
nd  thc:n»e!ve<,  injrnt 
lie  capital,  an<l  tht:s 
r  lawlofis  hands 
ir  presence  might  |ir'»t'it. 
:  seldom  Rleops, 
i  witness  of  the  wrcju,;. 
.  parson  often  bear.* 
d  in  vain,  and  lays 
\  worship  l)t)th  to  rest 
of  habitual  »Ioth. 
rains  liis  arm ; 

ke  he  trembles,  and  fel?  fifc. 
terror  of  the  ban, 
ct  whom  he  dares  not  biiid. 
.irofccsion  ghostly  pure. 
▼ice,  and  sometime*  prove 
jmes  his  grave  outside 
-.    Examine  well 


R«lunu  lnd)(nint  10  Uu  il 
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Sportive  and  Jingling  her  poetic  bdli, 
Eire  yet  her  ear  was  mittres*  of  their  powen. 
No  bard  could  please  me  but  whose  lyre  was  tui 
To  Nature's  praises.    Heroes  and  thdr  fcats 
Fatigued  me,  nerer  weary  of  the  pipe 
Of  Tityrus,  assembling,  as  he  sang. 
The  rustic  throng  beneath  his  Ikvourite  beedk 
Then  Milton  had  indeed  a  poet's  charms  x 
New  to  my  taste,  his  Paradise  surpass'd 
The  struggling  efforts  of  my  boyish  tongue 
To  spealc  its  exoellcnee.    I  danced  for  Joy. 
I  marvell'd  much,  that,  at  so  ripe  an  age 
As  twice  seven  jrears,  his  beauties  had  then  fir* 
Engaged  my  wonder ;  and  admiring  still, 
And  still  admiring,  with  regret  supposed 
The  Joy  half  lost,  because  not  sooner  found. 
There  too,  enamour'd  of  the  life  I  loved. 
Pathetic  in  its  praise,  in  its  pursuit 
Determined,  and  possessing  it  at  last 
With  transports,  such  as  favour'd  lovers  fed, 
I  studied,  prized,  and  wish'd  that  I  had  known 
Ingenuous  Cowley  !  and,  tihough  now  reclaim'c 
By  modem  lights  from  an  erroneous  lastc, 
I  cannot  but  lament  thy  splendid  wit 
Entangled  in  the  cobwebs  of  the  schools. 
I  still  revere  thee,  courtly  though  retired ' 
Though  stretch'd  at  ease  in  Chcrtse)-'s  silent  in 
Not  unemploy'd :  and  finding  rich  amends 
For  a  lost  world  in  solitude  and  verse. 
'Tis  bom  with  all :  the  love  of  nature's  works. 
Is  an  ingredient  in  the  cf>ni  pound  man 
Infbsed  at  the  creation  of  the  kind. 
And,  though  the  Almighty  Maker  has  through 
Discriminated  each  from  each,  by  strokn 
And  touches  of  his  hand,  with  so  much  art 
Diversified,  that  two  were  never  found 
Twins  at  all  points— yet  tins  obtains  in  all, 
That  all  discern  a  beautv  in  his  w()rk«. 
And  all  can  taste  them  :  minds  that  have  been 
And  tutor'd  with  a  relish  more  exact. 
But  none  without  some  relish,  none  unmoved. 
It  i»  a  flame  that  die^  t\oX.  ^'Ntn\  \.V%t% 
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1  (hiU  nol  uld  myKtf  la  luch  ■  ctiuc 


T!;il  Lfi>  hi.u  into  life,  ui 
T.ilhrJthvHwofuilnjij 


'd  to  a  lean  shank.    The  shapeless  pair, 
■ign'd  to  mock  me,  at  my  s:Ie 
Tor  stop;  aii'l,  at  I  near  nppr.Kch 
p,  w.ilk  along  the  pIkUt'iI  wali, 
IS  flight  I  th:'  Iv-^i  wi;h«»:;t  the  :n:iij. 
c  r.f  \]::-  jil.iin  Ii.  -  li>.:riii!  <!.'ip 
•;  tlw/.',:'\.-  «!.  !:•;'•  ;  .:..i  :!'.«.-  !)<■:;<«, 
r  pr.iss,  ni»«-i)f;uinjj  <>"tr  tht  rt^t, 
ightly  and  tinscen,  now  shine 
is»  and  in  bright  api>arel  clad, 
d  with  iry  feathers,  nod  superb, 
mourn  in  comer.4,  where  the  fence 
m*  and  seem  half  petrified  to  sleci) 
ibcnt  sadness.    There  they  wait 
ed  fodder;  not  like  hungering  man, 
naupplied :  but  silent,  meek, 
:  of  the  slow-paced  swain's  delay, 
e  stack  carves  out  the  accustom'd  loarl, 
ing,  and  again  deep-plunging  oft, 
.een  knife  into  the  solid  rr.aM : 
i  wall  the  upright  remnant  stands, 
indeviating  and  even  force 
away :  no  heedless  care, 
should  overset  the  leaning  pile 
OT  its  own  unbalanced  weifjht. 
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Ta  adjutt  the  ftaennt  charge  o 


Of  Hnlllng  day,  thpy  ^ouJp^d  ude  br  lEde, 
L'liuw  Diw|ting  u  the  houHvifVi  wcU-knnwn  t 
Ths  ftmhcr'd  iribci  damatlc.    HaltimiriBi. 
Aiid  half  on  fOot,  they  bnuh  the  fleecy  Awd, 
■'  uplungt 


ui  aisuncuon.    un  tne  nood,  I 

flx'di  the  sncwy  weight  j 

d.  while  iiilently  boneu.h,  • 

ad,  the  current  stcuU  a.v.iy. 
>coniful  of  ti  clvjtk,  i*  K.'.j.s 
(Lkilies  on  the  .■c*>tli~s  v. '.nI, 
1  the  ii:l>')Jy  n-.ilf  l\\   .v  : 
nd  il  tlicrc;  iu-  ;i:.i..  .>•.  t  ccc 

the  light  a:i(l  siaoky  i.ilot,  g 

the  liquid  sheet  throw.->  wide.  j] 

it  has  hung  the  enibruiJc.'d  L:-..:!:.4  ^ 

various,  that  no  iiowcrs  of  a.-.,  ^ 

he  pen,  may  trace  the  scoiiC  I  D 

turrets  rise,  upbearing  high  D 

.rrangemcut !)  on  the  roi»f  '^ 

■f  what  may  «eera  the  sparkhr..^  v .  ,"j  i  ^ 

Tairy  laud.    The  cry;iicl  ilroi)  ->  r 

•wn  the  branches,  f:iai  congeal  d,  [  \\ 

irs  of  pellucid  Icngi  h, 

ile  they  but  ad</rii'd  licfore.  *  [j 

thin  grotto  safe  deficM 

there,  embos^'d  and  frettc  1  '.viltl, 
oiider  takes  a  thouti-.nd  .<itui[>ei 
jrhich  fancy  seeks  in  vain 
'some  objei't  sicn  iK'for'j. 
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In  Huch  a  )>alace  Aristnus  found 

(jyrene,  when  he  bore  the  plruntivc  tale 

Of  Km  lost  bees  to  her  maternal  ear : 

III  such  a  iial:"ce  Poetry  might  place 

Thf  armoury  of  Wiiitir  :   »iht  ii  hi«i  irr.iip«, 

Tht'  {jlooiuy  chnuN,  lin  1  wrajuw-*,  arn^wv  >Icet, 

Skhi-pieriing  volliy,  blo-s.^oni-bruismp  hail, 

An  I  «now,  that  often  bliiuls  the  traveller's  o»ursei 

And  wraps  him  in  an  wm-xpirte*!  tomb. 

Silently  as  a  ilrrani  the  fiilirie  rose ; 

No  sound  of  h.Miimer  or  of  saw  was  there: 

loe  lipoii  ice,  the  well- adjusted  parts 

"Were  soon  conjoined,  nor  other  cement  ask'd 

Than  water  interfuse<l  to  make  them  one. 

Lamps  gracefully  disposed  and  of  all  hues, 

Illumined  every  side;  a  watery  lijrht 

Gleam'd  through  the  clear  trans]iar(iicy.  that  s«in'J 

Another  mooii  new  risen,  or  inele<»r  fallen 

From  heaven  to  earth,  of  lambent  flame  M'Tom*. 

So  8t(M>d  the  brittle  prodigy  ;  thmigh  Mn<K>ih 

And  slippery  the  materi  il?,  yet  fro;t-boimd 

Firm  .as  a  rock.    Nor  wanie<l  an;;ht  within, 

That  royal  residence  might  well  Ix-fii, 

F^r  grandeur  or  for  use.    I^ong  wavy  wreafh* 

Of  flowers,  that  fear'd  no  enemv  but  w.irnnh. 

lilit.h'd  on  the  pannels.    Mirror  nee.!cil  lumc 

\Vhere  all  wa.*  vilreou*! :  but  in  order  due 

(\Mnivial  table  and  commodious  <cat 

(What  scjin'd  al  h."..:t  Civ.m-.iodicnii  peat^  vrnct^-^ 

f>!)fa,  and  couch,  a-.d  hi;'M -built  throne aiin.*:i 

The  s.iiiie  lub;.  :*•■  wa-  f.«und  in  nil, 

And  .-111  \v;i-»  i:u  ■  •  ti>  '.hv  wrr.'.  i-cch;  a  .»i  s'l' 

Of  i-v.Mi-!\'nt  ^'!  uy,  o-mc  a  strc:   i, 

An.!  s  >■}'.:  to  slidi*  into  a  sl'e.ii:^  ■  .■.-.iji. 

Al.:« !  'tv.;:.:  but  a  n-.'ir'.'if;.  ir::  •JtiiKc 

Ofiini'.c  i,!iM  •.(\eriiy,  tlnit  j:l.uu(d 

(.*.i.!  If  I'.y  a  !i.'-:'-iirl'.    r.w  lur  own  »•.-••:•:<'. 

<Jii  l>M!i..".;i  iT.iJidiur  r.n.l  tin*  ro\;rt>  ct"-.!'*:  ■ 

'T'.v:..;  ir..p  ^-tit  in  its  n.tture,  as  "ui  ^-hr-w 

'Tv.i.s  .\'.'.r;>i-\»".  nii  v.rt'ivV.v-  •  :•-•  it  sieu!'"! 

InilM  -.ui'Wy  \>iec\rv.«> •,  >v'.  O  '^-v\ 

'I'l-  .-c" .«  •.«\v.  vuiA  t-'v--'  V  '»•-  «»•  .i»^"^.  ■"vWv  *•    • 


nrci  and  tMord'ore  sad) 
nuinontitl  friuie;  and  si'. -.'?.? 
.tiM>lean  p«'i:'V'. 


in  th-'  H:.. 

:l    1.- 

•.-.  ol*  :ii  :.  I. 

...i  .' 

-.iji.  •.. •   •  ; 

'      ■; 

>  :.'.     \     : 

..:-  V. 

I  !.t '>!..••  t". '■;: 

.  :Iic 

:..•  1:  -.  .< 
ifiii  and  ba'isy  i:i:i:d>- 
Kch'i  f :  and  who  ^\u.i\, 
t,  their  toy  thf  \V».Id. 
')nfoiind(d,  a*id  llic  {.ant 
•ciorrf  wild  a-id  vain 
;iiy  of  tor.irnfs, 
separates  Ids  llu'k, 
,  to  Iho  valley  th  ><(:, 
md  as<i:(n'd  tluir  lot 
Au'ple  vtii-i  the  b  xm 

diitrilMition  f:.ir 
juk*  them  (Iwill  in  p';M*e. 
•ir  care;  they  pl..u;'h  d  .md  >'.v.*ii. 
nty  without  j;rud|;e  or  hirif.*. 

er  h>n;;er  >I(  ep 

IS  idea«>e.     In  everv  hi-irt 
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And  the  first  smith  was  the  first  murderer's  son. 
His  art  surviveti  the  waters;  and  ere  lung. 
When  man  was  multiplied  and  spread  alroad 
In  tribes  and  cUuis,  a!ul  had  begun  to  call 
These  iiie;idows  and  that  range  of  hills  his  own. 
The  tasted  sweets  of  property  begat 
Desire  of  more,  and  industry  in  some. 
To  ini}>rove  and  cultivate  tlieir  just  demesne, 
Made  others  covet  what  thev  saw  so  fair. 
Thus  war  began  on  earth :  These  fought  for  «i>.»li 
And  those  in  self-defence.    Savage  at  first 
The  onset  and  irregular.    At  length 
One  eminent  above  the  rest  for  strength. 
For  stratagem,  for  cx)urage,  or  for  all, 
Was  chosen  leader ;  him  they  served  in  war, 
And  him  in  peace,  for  sake  of  warlike  diviis 
Reverenced  no  less.     Who  amU\  with  him  co:>ii'»r 
Or  who  so  worthy  to  control  themselves, 
As  he  whose  prowi>siS  had  subdued  their  foes? 
Thus  war,  all'ortling  fit-hi  fuc  the  di.^iilay 
Of  virtue,  miide  one  chii-f,  whom  times  of  ppart, 
Which  have  their  exigencies  too,  and  call 
For  skill  in  govennnent,  at  length  niai^e  kinS* 
King  was  a  name  too  proiul  for  mar.  U)  wear 
With  modesty  and  meekness;  and  thecrowp 
So  dazzling,  in  their  eyes,  who  set  it  on. 
Was  sure  to  intoxicate  the  brows  it  bound. 
It  is  the  abject  property  of  nu;st. 
That,  being  parcel  of  the  common  UiSi-'^, 
And  destitute  of  means  to  raise  thi>iiiSi-lM"«. 
They  sink,  and  settle  lower  than  they  niv«i. 
They  know  not  what  it  is  to  feel  within 
A  co!n])rehensive  faculty,  that  grappa 
Great  purposes  wiih  e.ise,  that  turns  nuti  -.vi-Ws 
Almost  withtmt  an  eil'ori,  phi:;s  too  vast 
For  their  conception  which  they  cannot  move. 
Conscious  of  impotence  Ihey  soon  grow  dniiili 
With  gazing,  when  they  see  an  able  man 
Step  forth  to  notice :  and  besotted  thus. 
Build  him  a  vcv.\e«t^vl,  and  say,  *  Stand  there. 
And  be  our  aA\u\va\\oTv  v«vv\  v%wt  y^'*^*^''* 
They  ToW  thcuvsv:\ve*\»totvi\\\xv\\\\N}RR^Vk;\« 


d  Aime  him  m, 
he  foTffctJi  it  too. 
vith  self- con fcit, 
(lid  ;  ai'.il  irv  1  mt^, 
;ikf',  pr.-r-iiMc!!;-  tl>:'  k< 
It  I!'  ^  .'.i'!,  if  !i()!  :'iT  I'.i: 


■(■  Ji:-;  (••.: 


.[.-.1  !. 


■ra 


••,  dri'.vi"i;j  ill  hi  •  jii-.ir  *, 
jscrvicf,  liis  c;i',)ri(C 
at  aniin.iti's  thcni  .'ill. 
d,  or  ten  thousand  lives, 
ac  of  renown  for  him, 

and  they  think  the  s;>.)!ie. 
»t  invented,  jnid  thus  kiiitj-; 
1  heroes,  and  became 

terraciueon*  Awainp ; 

that  have  hiit  croak'd  aT5l  iV\ 
'oily,  a»  lifts  bloated  man 
y  for  a  god, 
lut  of  human  li|H>, 
weakness  of  the  world  ! 

that  when  at  U'i<i;th  nuinki.id 
;wy  firnniess  of  ihcir  youlh, 
late  and  argue  well 


I! 


..>•.._: 


ill 


IcH*  ti  prisdplB,  ud  Im  iti  root 
MOt  !•  jiuU^OBa.  BmilT,  tttti 
n,  m  blind  iiBtbict.  cniucha  lo  tin  inl, 
Ikki  tbafiMltut  tnadi  It  1b  Iha  diul. 


inn.  In  Ihmt  liape  iodf  poHe^A 

thi  ciRiIctt  alls  fiiti  >p:iit>  lUviiElb. 

ril  ptaaut  nt  ihe  looil  ii»r  »«k.» 


TIIK    lA.SK. 

Which  (Jod  avengwl  on  Pliarooh— the  Dastilft 
Ve  horrid  towers,  the  abode  of  broken  heart* ; 
Ye  dungeons,  and  ye  cages  of  dcsivitr. 
That  monarchs  have  supplied  from  age  to  ape 
With  music,  such  a;i  suits  their  sovereign  eantt 
The  sighs  and  groans  of  miserable  men  I 
There's  not  an  English  heart  that  would  nnt  k-ap 
To  hear  that  ye  were  fallen  at  last ;  to  know 
Tliat  e'en  our  enemies,  so  oft  cm  ploy 'd 
Tn  forging  chains  for  us,  ti.embelves  were  Let. 
For  he  who  values  Liberty,  confines 
His  zeal  for  her  predominance  within 
No  narrow  bounds ;  her  caui^e  engages  him 
Wherever  pleaded.    'Tis  the  cause  of  man. 
There  dwell  the  most  forlorn  of  human  kind, 
Immured,  though  unaccused,  condemned  untried. 
Cruelly  spared  and  hoi>eless  of  escai>e. 
There,  like  the  visionary  emblem  seen 
By  him  of  Babylon,  life  stands  a  htump* 
And,  filleted  about  with  hoops  of  brass. 
Still  lives,  though  all  its  pleasant  boughs  aregflM 
To  count  the  hour-bell  and  cx}>ect  no  change: 
And  ever,  as  the  sullen  sound  is  heard. 
Still  to  reflect  that,  though  a  joyous  note 
To  him  whose  moments  all  have  one  dull  |>arc. 
Ten  thousand  rovers  in  the  world  at  large 
Account  it  music  ;  that  it  summons  some 
To  theatre  or  joaind  feast,  or  ball : 
The  wearictl  hireling  finds  it  a  release 
From  labour,  and  the  lover,  who  has  chid 
Its  long  delay,  feels  every  welcome  stroke 
Upon  his  heart-strings,  trembling  with  delight- 
To  fly  for  refuge  from  distracting  thought 
To  such  amusements  as  ingenious  woe 
Contrives,  hard-shifthig,  and  without  her  tO'.'l*-* 
To  read  engraven  on  the  mouldy  walls, 
}u  staggering  ty|>es,  his  prcdeccsnor's  tale, 
A  sad  mtmorinl,  and  subjoin  his  own — 
To  turn  purveyor  to  an  ovcrgorged 
And  bloated  spider,  till  the  painperM  pest 
Is  made  famiWar,  via\.c\vcsVv\»»wToach, 
Comes  at  his  caV\,  aod  %CTvc&Vvi\w  Cv%\  ^.Itvl'c.^- 


I  till  the  mm,  escactly  found 

oni,  he  begins  again— 

SM  existence !  hemm'd  around 

ffhich  who  that  suflors  would  not  1;:.  ;■! 

exile,  or  the  pangs  of  dcr.th  ? 

lould  thus  encroach  on  fcili!v->i.«:  . 

of  his  just  and  native  ri;^Ms, 

n,  tear  him  from  his  hold 

dcarments  of  domestic  life, 

lip  his  fruitfulness  and  use, 

im,  for  perhaps  a  hcedlcxs  word, 

M,  and  solitude,  and  tears,  ;  i^^ 

lation,  makes  the  name  of  king  i ; ' 

»m  such  prerogative  can  please)  i\  , 

u  the  Manichean  god,  ■! 

igY  leaTf  strong  only  to  destroy.  I  ° 

'  alone  that  gives  the  flower  ■  d 

fe  its  histre  and  perfume ; 

reeds  without  iL    AH  constraint,  ] 

wisdom  lays  on  evil  men, 

i  the  foculties,  imiMxlcs 

ss  In  the  road  of  ncionce :  bliiids 

of  Discovery :  and  begets 

suflbr  it  a  sordid  mind, 
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not  they  of  old,  whose  toinj>'  r'.l  li'i.  •  . 
.he  shackles  of  uiturpM  nniti  ■!, 
tiioin  link  mnn  link;  then  .\'.:    -..' 
inw.'i'il :  thi-v  ich  .1  li.i  .1  Iil-.-  ". 
.vit!i.i'.  ;'>.  i:>  a!  a  !■■  s'.'ii'r"-'  v.;    ■ 
.1^  t.i-  h  !!•  !ii»  •:  I  :i'     .-.•  *;>:>   '  . 
Ii'itT  «;:  11,  I ■■■.'•  I"  •.!-..  ■  >  |::!l  ! 
•re  it.:;.>y,  uii  1  ■*•>».■  i;i'-"'.;'-i  1  >: 
At  iiitf'tVvcjuT,  l«H)ki.-:i  on, 
perfiirtu  s*»iiU'  ilire  event ; 
{  the  oitl  ca.<t'.lc  of  the  sSato, 
ised  once  inuic  {irninos,  <;n  aSvniM, 
I  tciiipCAl-bcalen  lun-ot^  shiikc'* 
onlc.ss  ex {lect. tilts  of  its  fdll. 
:iatc  below;  tlie  f.iUtl  hour 
srM  in  IK'av'u  ore  iinie  bc;:an. 
dust,  and  all  our  i!ii:;h.iL-!>t  works 
e  deep  f»und.iti<..is  that  we  lay. 
;h«  them  up,  ami  not  a  trace  rcmu:..--. 
'ith  what  we  deem  etevnul  nick: 
gc  dikf>  where  the  f.i!>ric  stood ; 
du«C,  idfted  and  >earch'd  in  vain, 
uveraiilc  necret  i>kvp:s. 
i  i)i  yet  a  lihurty,  uisiung 

■  III  Itv  vr'Hiitfir^  iinnrMi.oil 


nil  (HkK  wnrlu,  lh»  Tialblc  illipla; 

Otall-rmllnfE  energy  and  inijshl. 

An  ihidhI  nn  iLinibi,  and  wor:hy  (tf  Uk  mv 


louncing  exiie,  ne  enauren— 
!  notf  firom  lu«U  oppiMcd  in  vaip, 
"Murhing  conscience  ?  He  forf.cts 
18  to  his  health,  fame,  ]ieacr, 
ilifinity  ;  the  Uy<  cif  ali 
oblciiian,  riiul  nnlvi'  trail  i'.:"*', 
s".]j»|»')ri.il)U'.     S.ill  .*  !.•--,. 
in  all  ih'.:  pi  ij:vjo>,  witli  wW  -i  :::-  ■.   ^, 
)picbt  inorncnls,  h;;  f>)ri'';.»ifs 
e&s  misery.    Future  death, 
U  future.    Not  a  hasty  stroke, 
ich  tends  him  to  the  dusty  grave  ; 
ibie  enduring  death, 
till  a  trumitet  to  his  fears : 
in  prove  a  forgery  may  be  true ; 
lit  bad  men  wi^h  exiit-.>d<.'d  inu.-t. 
checks  him.    Riot  is  nut  l.)url 
lOUgh*  to  drown  it.    In  the  inid.^t 
is  compunctions  are  sincere ; 
•»  tliejeat  by  which  he  Khinct^ 
Ks  reform.    His  niattrr-lust  | 

'ore  his  resolute  rebuke,  i 

throned  and  vanquiHii'd.    Peas   eir  iicsj 
and  short-livetl,  the  puny  child 
itulaiing  Pride,  boi^ot 


hcLi  weekly  doJe  of  cdJ^-Lni 

I  vhol,  vlth  luih  anlnnuil: 

111  (^bCutTp  they  prnpnund ' 


I  wlIbiiuL  dihtuTbancb 
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In  confirmation  of  the  nol)lest  claim. 

Our  claim  to  feed  upon  immortal  truth, 

To  wallc  with  God,  to  be  divinely  free. 

To  soar,  and  to  anticipate  the  skies. 

Yet  few  remember  them.    They  lived  unknown, 

Till  persecution  dragg'd  them  into  fame. 

And  chased  them  up  to  heaven.    Their  uhei  flew 

—No  marble  tells  us  whither.    With  their  nunei 

"^lo  bard  embalms  and  sanctifies  his  song : 

And  history,  so  warm  on  meaner  themes. 

Is  cold  on  this.    She  execrates  indeed 

The  tyranny,  that  doom'd  them  to  the  Are, 

But  gives  the  glorious  sufferers  little  praise.* 

He  is  the  freeman,  whom  the  truth  makes  tnt» 
And  all  are  slaves  besides.    There's  not  a  chaiu, 
That  hellish  foes,  confederate  for  his  harm. 
Can  wind  around  him,  but  he  casts  it  off 
With  as  much  ease  as  Samson  hi!«  green  witheSi 
He  looks  abroad  into  the  varied  fluid 
Of  nature,  and  though  poor  |>crluips  compared 
With  those  whose  mansions  glitter  in  his  si^t. 
Calls  the  delightful  scenery  all  his  own. 
His  are  the  mountains,  and  the  valleys  his. 
And  the  resplendent  rivers :  his  to  e^joy 
With  a  propriety  that  none  can  feel, 
Dut  who,  with  filial  confidence  inspired. 
Can  lift  to  Heaven  an  unpresumptuouscye. 
And  smiling  say — *  My  Father  made  them  all !' 
Are  they  not  his  by  a  peculiar  right. 
And  by  an  emphnsis  of  interest  his. 
Whose  eye  they  fill  with  tears  of  holy  Joy, 
Whose  heart  with  praise,  and  whose  ex.iUeil  miad 
With  worthy  thoughts  of  that  unwearied  Io%'c, 
That  plannM,  and  built,  and  still  upholds,  a  9vt4 
So  clothed  witli  beauty  for  rebellious  man? 
!>*— ye  may  fill  your  garners,  ye  that  reap 
The  loaded  soil,  and  ye  may  Wiistc  nmch  ^ood 
In  senseless  riot ;  but  ye  will  not  find 
In  fc>a.4t,  or  in  the  ch.-ise,  in  son;;  or  dance, 
A  lilKTty  like  his,  who  iininiptMch'd 
Of  usurpa\.\u\\,  tc^A.  V,o  wc*  vcvxvx**  ^ruiig. 


lUBTUiK  luuiuiuue  vi  ««i«m» 
I  is  the  SBme  in  every  state; 
litlon  of  this  changeful  life, 
I  in  cares,  whose  e\  ery  »l.iy 
wn  evil  with  it,  makes  i'  U'^«: 
vings,  that  neithi"-  siikiue-,  pri'M, 
,  can  crii)ilf  ur  confine, 
tiarrow  but  he  sj)ria  \i  'Awm  tlm  .• 
xiu[  is  at  Lirge.    The  oppr«.-s.)T  Ii  .!•::* 
)un(l,  but  knows  not  what  a  range 
ikes  unconscious  of  a  chain  ; 

bind  him  is  a  vain  attempt, 

delights  in,  and  in  whom  he  dwells. 
thyself  with  God,  if  thou  wouldst  taste 

Adniitteci  once  to  his  embrace, 
perceive  that  thou  wast  blind  bef<)rc : 
hall  lie  instructed ;  nnd  thine  heart 
ihall  relish,  with  divine  delight 
ifelt.  what  hand;!  divine  have  wrought. 
!  the  mountain-top,  with  faces  prone, 
tent  upon  the  scanty  herb 
■m }  or,  recumt>ent  on  iu  brow, 
eedlcBS  of  the  scene  outspread 
yond,  and  stretching  far  away 
1  regions  to  the  distant  main. 
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\  u  Earth's  acknowledged  SoTcrcignt  find*  at  onca 

Its  only  just  proprietor  in  Him. 

The  M>ul  that  sees  him,  or  receives  sublimed 

New  faculties,  or  learns  at  least  to  employ 

More  worthily  the  itowers  ahe  own'd  before^ 

DiKerns  in  all  things  T^hat,  with  stupid  gaie 

Of  ignorance,  till  then  she  overlook'd, 

A  ray  of  heavenly  light,  gilding  all  forma 

I'orrestrial  in  the  vast  and  the  minute; 

I'he  unambiguous  footsteps  of  the  God* 

Who  gives  its  lustre  to  an  insect's  wing, 

And  wheels  his  throne  uimn  the  rolling  worMs. 

Much  conversant  with  Heaven,  she  often  holds 

"With  those  f;  ir  ministers  of  light  to  man. 

That  fill  the  sXies  nightly  with  silent  pomp, 

.Sweet  conference.    Inquires  what  strains  were  tbry 

With  which  Heaven  rang,  when  every  star,  in  \aM* 

To  gratulatc  the  new-created  Earth, 

Sent  forth  a  voice,  and  all  the  sons  of  God 

Shouted  for  joy. — *  Tell  me,  ye  shining  hosts 

That  navigate  a  sea  that  knows  no  storms, 

Dcneath  a  vault  unsullied  with  a  cloud. 

If  from  your  elevation,  whence  ye  view 

Distinctly  scenes  invisible  to  man. 

And  systems,  of  whose  biith  no  tidings  yet 

Have  Tcach'd  this  nether  world,  ye  spy  a  race 

Favonr'd  as  ours  ;  trangressors  from  the  won-.ls 

Ami  hasting  to  a  grave,  yet  dooni'd  to  rise. 

And  to  posscfis  a  brighter  heaven  than  yours  ? 

As  one.  who,  long  detain'd  on  foreign  shore. 

Pants  to  return,  and  when  he  sees  afar 

Ilis  country's  weather-bleach'd  and  batter'd  rocki 

From  the  gret>n  wave  emerging,  darts  an  eye 

Radiant  with  joy  towards  the  happy  land : 

So  I  with  animated  hoi>es  behold. 

And  many  an  aching  wish,  your  beamy  fires. 

That  shew  like  lieacons  in  the  blue  abyss, 

Onlain'd  to  guide  th'  embodied  spirit  home 

From  toilsome  life  to  never-ending  rc3t. 

I^ve  kindles  as  I  gaxe.    I  fec*l  dt«sircs. 

That  give  auuTaxvce  of  their  own  siuvo*s,  , 

And  that,  \ntu«c<i  lto\xv  Wwcswv,  tvwA  v\ttth«r  tr.l 
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The  playful  humour ;  he  could  now  endure 
(Himself  grown  sober  in  the  vale  uf  teari)f 
And  feel  a  parent's  presence  no  restraint 
But  not  to  understand  a  treiuurc's  worth. 
IMIl  time  has  stolen  away  the  slighted  good, 
Is  cause  of  half  the  poverty  we  feel* 
And  makes  the  world  the  wilderness  it  is. 
Tlie  few  that  pray  at  all  pray  oft  amis*, 
And,  sef-king  {{race  to  improve  the  priie  thry  hi>Mi 
Would  ur^e  a  wiser  suit  than  asking  more. 

The  niglit  was  winter  in  his  roughest  moni ; 
The  morning  sharji  and  clear.    But  now  at  ni  on 
Ui)on  the  southern  side  of  the  slant  hilU, 
And  where  the  woods  fence  off  the  northern  blrjit. 
The  season  smiles,  resigning  all  its  rage. 
And  has  the  warmth  of  May.    The  vault  is  blur 
Without  a  cloud,  and  white  without  a  speck 
The  dazzling  splendour  of  the  scene  below. 
Again  the  harmony  comes  o'er  the  vale : 
And  through  the  trees  I  view  th'  cmbattleil  tower, 
Whence  all  the  music.    I  again  perceive 
The  soothing  influence  of  the  wafted  strains, 
And  settle  in  sofr  musings  as  I  tread 
The  walk,  still  verdant,  under  oaks  and  elms. 
Wluwc  outs))rea(i  branches  overarch  the  plailc. 
The  roof,  tliough  moveable  through  all  its  Ii-ngrh 
As  the  wind  swuys  it,  h:is  yet  well  sulHced, 
And,  intercepting  in  their  silent  fall 
The  fretjuent  flakes,  has  kept  a  path  for  me. 
No  niiise  is  here,  or  none  that  hinders  thought. 
The  riHlbreast  warbles  still,  but  is  content 
With  slender  notes,  and  more  than  half  supprcsi'tl: 
Pleased  with  his  solitude,  and  flitting  li^ht 
From  spray  to  sjiray,  where'er  he  rests  he  shake* 
From  many  a  twig  tho  pendant  drnps  of  ice. 
That  tinkle  in  the  wither'd  leaves  below. 
Stillness,  aiTompanird  with  sounds  so  soft. 
Charms  more  than  silence.    Meditation  here 
May  think  down  hours  to  moments.     Here  tiu*  he." 
May  give  a  useful  lesson  to  the  head, 
And  IcanutxR  Yi\?ftT  gwiNi  v\\>\wj\  \\\r  books. 
Knowledge  anAN\  viAoivv,  lax  txQrav\M»xv^vraR« 
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Age  after  age,  than  to  arrest  his  coune  t 

All  we  behold  is  miracle ;  but  seen 

Ko  duly»  an  is  miracle  in  vain. 

Where  now  the  vital  energy,  that  moved* 

While  summer  was,  the  pure  and  subtle  lymph 

Through  the  imperceptible  meandering  Tcins 

Of  leaf  and  flower  ?  It  sleeps ;  and  the  icy  toudi 

Of  unprolific  winter  has  impress'd 

A  cold  stagnation  on  the  hitestine  tide. 

But  let  the  months  go  round,  a  few  short  monthsi 

And  all  shall  be  restored.    These  naked  shoots, 

Barren  as  lances,  among  which  the  wind 

Makes  wintry  music,  sighing  as  it  goes. 

Shall  put  their  graceful  foliage  on  again. 

And  more  aspiring,  and  with  ampler  spread. 

Shall  boast  new  charms,  and  more  than  they  have  h 

Thai  each,  in  its  peculiar  honours  clad. 

Shall  publish  even  to  the  distant  eye 

Its  family  and  tribe.    Laburnum,  rich 

In  streaming  gold;  syringa,  ivory  pure; 

The  scentless  and  the  sceoted  ntse ;  this  red. 

And  of  an  humbler  growth,  the  other*  taJl. 

And  throwing  up  into  the  darkest  gloom 

Of  neighbouring  cyiiress,  or  more  sable  yew. 

Her  silver  globes,  light  as  the  foamy  surf 

That  the  wind  severs  from  the  broken  wave ; 

The  lilac,  various  in  array,  now  white. 

Now  sanguine,  and  her  beauteous  head  now  Ml 

With  purple  spikes  pyramidal,  as  if 

Studious  of  ornament,  yet  unresolved 

Which  hue  she  most  approved,  she  choie  them  aUl 

Coi)iouR  of  flowers  the  woodbine,  pale  and  wan* 

But  well  aini]>cnsating  her  sickly  looks 

With  never-cloying  odours,  early  and  late; 

Hypericum  all  bloom,  so  thick  a  swarm 

Of  flowers,  like  ilii>s  clothing  her  slender  rudf. 

That  scarce  a  leaf  apficars ;  mezoreon  too. 

Though  loafleiis,  well-attired,  and  thick  beset 

With  blushing  wrcat.hs,  investing  e\ery  spray  t 

Althaea  with  the  purple  eye;  the  broom, 

I'eilow  and  bivghV,  rsV»u\\\w\\  uualloyM, 
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\m  had  ban  iiaa%  bad  man  been  true. 
Dili  Ml  Hi  bi  iimlili'il  fhf  In  rnnntli  mIii 
IMbM  In  Timwinni  as  this  tmUlng  iky, 
PhaaoB  anrcwwHiig  aoch  an  angry  nightt 

dtoolTinf  mom*  and  this  dear  8trca:n 
tmt  Itt  liquid  mudc,  prore. 
tfMB.  that  has  a  mind  well-strung  siid  tuMtd 
jnacontOB^atlan,  and  within  his  reach 
iaoBia  so  fkiaodly  to  his  fbvourite  task, 
WoaiA  wMla  attaoticm  at  the  checker'd  board, 
Bt  boat  of  wooden  warriors  to  and  tro 
larrbhtg  and  amntcr-marching,  with  an  eye 
li  ftfd  as  marM^  with  a  forehead  ridged 
lad  ftiTTOw'd  Into  storms,  and  with  a  hand 
fttmbUng,  as  if  eternity  were  hung 
h  balance  on  his  conduct  of  a  pin  ? 
Kar  enTica  he  aught  more  their  idle  sport, 
Rbo  pant  with  application  misapplied 
To  IriTlal  toys,  and,  pushing  ivory  balls 
Icnas  a  velvet  level,  feel  a  joy 
lUn  to  rapture,  when  the  bauble  finds 
bs  desUned  goal,  of  difficult  access. 
Ror  ilfif  nil  he  wiser  him,  who  gives  bin  noon 
TteMIss,  the  mercer's  plague,  from  shop  to  -Ivp 
Vandering,  and  littering  with  unfoldeti  hill.s 
rha  polish'd  counter,  and  approvinf;  none, 
Dr  promiriug  with  smiles  to  call  again. 
War  hhn,  who  by  his  vanity  seducctl, 
lad  soothed  into  a  dwam  that  he  discern 5 
Ilia  dllfcrence  of  a  (f  uido  from  a  daub, 
Pfeaquants  the  crowded  auction :  stationcti  thi  re 
li  duly  as  the  Langford  of  the  show, 
Iflth  glass  at  eye,  and  catalogue  in  hand, 
had  tongue  accomplish'd  in  the  fulsome  rant, 
&nd  pedantry,  that  coxcombs  learn  with  ea.-.c ; 
Mt  as  the  price-deciding  hammer  falls, 
He  notes  it  in  his  book,  then  raps  his  box, 
Bwaars  tis  a  liargain,  rails  at  his  hard  fate, 
Hiat  he  has  let  it  pans — but  never  bids. 

Hera  unmolested,  through  whatever  sign 
The  sun  proceeds,  I  wander     Neither  mist. 
Nor  ftaeihy  »ky  nor  tultry  checking  me. 
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Nor  stranger  Intermetldling  with  my  joy. 
K'cn  in  the  spring  and  playtime  of  the  yeaft 
That  rails  the  unwonted  villager  abroad 
With  all  her  little  ones,  a  sportive  train. 
To  gather  kingcups  in  the  yellow  mead. 
And  prink  their  hair  with  daisies,  or  to  pick 
A  cheap  but  wholesome  salad  from  the  brook, 
These  shades  are  all  my  own.    The  tmiomus  haie. 
Grown  so  familiar  with  her  f^{ueiit  guest. 
Scarce  shuns  me ;  and  the  stockdove  unalann'd 
Sits  cooing  in  the  pine-tree,  nor  8UKi>ends 
His  long  love-ditty  for  my  near  appn>ach. 
Drawn  from  his  refuge  in  some  lonely  elm. 
That  age  or  injury  has  hoilow^'d  deep. 
Where,  on  his  bed  of  wool  and  matted  leaves. 
He  hax  outslept  the  winter,  ventures  forth 
To  frisk  awhile,  and  bask  in  the  warm  sun, 
The  squirrel,  flippant,  pert,  and  full  of  play: 
He  sees  me,  and  at  once,  swift  as  a  bird. 
Ascends  the  neighbouring  beech ;  there  whisk*  hi»  b"' 
And  perks  his  ears,  and  stamps,  and  cries  aloud. 
With  all  the  prettincss  of  feign'd  alarm. 
And  anger  insignificantly  fierce. 

The  heart  is  hard  in  nature,  and  unfit 
For  human  fellowship,  as  being  void 
Of  sympathy,  and  therefore  do.-id  alike 
Til  love  and  friendship  both,  that  is  not  pl«ii«i 
Willi  siitht  of  animals  enjoying  lif:\ 
Nor  ffcis  their  happiness  aiif^ment  his  own. 
The  bounding  fawn  that  darts  acroj:*  the  glade 
When  none  pursues,  through  mere  <lclighl  of  hesitj 
And  spirits  buoyant  with  excess  of  glee; 
The  horse  as  wanton,  and  almost  as  fleet. 
That  hkiins  the  spacious  nieadiiw  <it  full  spocil> 
Then  stops  and  snorts,  and  throwing  high  hi*  hc^" 
Starts  to  the  voluntary  race  a^ain ; 
The  very  kine.  that  gambol  at  high  noon, 
The  total  herd  receiving  firnt  from  one, 
Thit  leads  I  he  dance,  a  sunnnons  to  be  gay, 
Though  wild  their  strange  vagaries  jmd  uncouth 
Their  cfTorV*,  ■^■d  tcscAvcA  yjviU  one  consi-ut 
To  give  Buch  act  tvnd  \x\.\.c:t«kvcc.  ts&>X\c!^  wa.^ 
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To  such  gigantic  and  enormoas  growth* 
Were  sown  in  human  naturefa  fruitftil  aoIL 
Ylence  date  the  persecution  and  the  pain. 
That  man  inflicts  on  all  inferior  kinda. 
Regardless  of  their  plainta.    To  make  him  iport 
To  gratify  the  frensy  of  hia  wrath. 
Or  his  base  gluttony,  are  causes  good 
And  just  in  his  account,  why  Urd  and  beut 
Should  sufTier  torture,  and  the  streams  be  dyed 
With  blood  of  their  inhabitants  impaled. 
Earth  groans  beneath  the  burden  of  a  war 
Waged  with  defenceless  innocence,  while  he. 
Not  satisfied  to  prey  on  all  around. 
Adds  tenfold  bitterness  to  death  by  pangs 
Needless,  and  first  torments  ere  he  devours^ 
Now  happiest  they,  that  occupy  the  scaiea 
The  most  remote  from  hie  abhorr'd  resort. 
Whom  once,  as  delegate  of  God  on  earth. 
They  fear'd,  and,  as  his  i>erfect  image,  Inved. 
The  wilderness  is  theirs,  with  all  its  caves. 
Its  hollow  glens,  its  thickets,  and  its  plains, 
Unvisited  by  man.    There  they  are  firee. 
And  howl  and  roar  as  likes  them  uncoiitroU'd; 
Nor  ask  his  leave  to  slumber  or  to  play. 
Woe  to  the  tyrant  if  he  dare  intrude 
Within  the  confines  of  their  wild  domadn : 
The  lion  tells  him — I  am  monarch  here— 
And,  if  he  spare  him,  spares  him  on  the  tcrma 
Of  royal  mercy,  and  through  gen'rous  scorn 
To  rend  a  victim  trembling  at  his  foot. 
In  measure,  as  by  force  of  instinct  drawn, 
Or  by  necessity  constraint,  they  live 
Dependent  ui>on  man ;  those  in  his  fields. 
These  at  his  crib,  and  some  beneath  his  rthtt 
They  prove  too  often  at  how  dear  a  rate 
He  sells  protection. — Witness  at  his  foot 
The  spaniel  dying  for  some  venial  fault 
Under  dissection  of  the  knotted  scourge; 
WitIle^>s  the  patient  ox,  with  stri))es  and  vulls 
Driven  to  tlic  slaughter,  goa<le<l,  as  he  ru!is. 
To  madness;  vhile  the  savage  at  his  heels 
Laughs  at  the  Cianlic  «\xfrx«i'«  t\xr>},  v^ent 
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l'h»t  claims  forbearance  even  for  a  brute 

He  hates  the  hardness  of  a  Balaam's  heart ; 

And,  prophet  as  he  was,  he  might  not  strike 

The  blameless  animal,  without  rebuke. 

On  which  he  rode.    Fler  opportune  oflleiice 

Saved  him,  or  the  unrelenting  seer  had  died. 

He  sees  that  human  equity  is  slack 

To  interfere,  though  in  so  just  a  cause ; 

And  makes  the  task  his  own.    Inspiring  dumb 

And  helpless  victims  with  a  sense  so  keen 

Of  injury,  with  such  knowledge  of  their  strcngihi 

And  such  sagacity  to  take  revenge. 

That  oft  the  beast  has  seemM  to  judge  the  man. 

An  ancient,  not  a  legendary  tale. 

By  one  of  sound  intelligence  rehearsed 

(If  such  who  plead  for  Providence  may  seem 

In  modem  eyes),  shall  make  the  doctrine  clear. 

Where  England,  stretch'd  towards  the  setting  UDi 
Narrow  and  long,  o'erlooks  the  western  ware. 
Dwelt  young  Misagathus ;  a  scomer  he 
Of  Go<l  and  goodness,  atheist  in  osteiit. 
Vicious  in  act,  in  temper  savago-ficrce. 
He  JoumcyM ;  and  his  chance  was,  as  he  went. 
To  join  a  traveller  of  far  different  note, 
Evander,  fanietl  for  piety,  for  years 
Deserving  honour,  but  for  wis<lom  more. 
Fame  had  not  left  the  venerable  man 
A  stranger  to  the  manners  of  the  youth, 
Whose  face  too  was  familiar  to  his  view. 
Their  way  was  on  the  margin  of  the  land. 
O'er  the  green  summit  of  the  riKks,  wh;'!iie  ba*e 
Beats  back  the  roaring  surge,  scarce  heard  >o  higti> 
Tlie  charity,  that  wann'd  his  heart,  was  moved 
At  sight  of  the  man-monster.    With  a  smile 
Gentle,  and  affable,  and  full  of  grace. 
As  fearful  of  offending  whom  he  wish'd 
Much  to  persuade,  he  plied  his  ear  with  truths 
Not  harslily  thunder'd  fiirth,  or  rudely  piess'tt; 
But,  like  his  purpose,  gnuriuus,  kind  a\u\  swoeL 
'  And  doKt  thnu  dream,'  the  impenetrable  msu 
Kxclaini'd,  •  that  mc  the  lullabies  of  age. 
And  fantasies  of  dola.T«\%  s\xc\\ ;»  \Vvuu, 
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Snorting,  and  starting  into  sudden  nge* 
Unbidden,  and  not  now  to  be  controU'd. 
Rush'd  to  the  cliff,  and,  hiiTing  reach'd  it  itoodi 
At  once  the  shock  unseated  him :  he  flew 
Sheer  o'er  the  craggy  barrier ;  and,  iminmed 
Deep  in  the  flood,  ftmnd,  when  he  sought  it  not, 
The  death  he  had  deserved,  and  d^ed  akmci 
So  God  wrought  double  justice ;  made  the  Ibol 
The  victim  of  his  own  tremendous  choice. 
And  taught  a  brute  the  way  to  safe  reveofei 

I  would  not  enter  on  my  list  of  firiends 
(Though  grac'd  with  polish'd  manners  and  fine  MM 
Yet  wanting  sensibility)  the  man 
Who  needlessly  sets  foot  upon  a  worm. 
An  inadvertent  step  may  cnish  the  snail. 
That  crawls  at  evening  in  the  public  path; 
But  he  that  has  humanity,  forewam'd. 
Will  tread  aside,  and  let  the  reptile  live. 
The  creeping  vermin,  loathsome  to  the  si^ 
And  charg'd  perhaps  with  venom,  that  intrudes 
A  visitor  unwelcome,  into  scenes 
Sacred  to  neatness  and  repose,  the  alcove, 
The  chamber,  or  refectory,  may  die: 
A  necessary  acts  incurs  no  blame. 
Not  so  when,  held  within  their  proper  bounds, 
And  guiltless  of  offence,  they  range  the  air, 
Or  take  their  pastime  in  the  spacious  field: 
There  they  are  privileged ;  and  he  that  hunts 
Or  harms  them  there  is  guilty  of  a  wrong. 
Disturbs  the  economy  of  Nature's  realm, 
Who,  when  she  fonn'd,  design'd  them  an  abode. 
The  sum  is  this.    If  man's  convenience,  health. 
Or  safety  interfere,  his  rights  and  claims 
Are  i)aramount,  and  must  extinguish  theirs. 
Else  they  are  all— the  meanest  things  that  sre, 
As  free  to  live,  and  to  enjoy  that  life. 
As  God  was  free  to  form  them  at  the  first, 
Who  iu  his  sovereign  wisdom  made  them  aU. 
Ye,  therefore,  who  love  mercy,  teach  your  i 
To  love  \i  too.  TYve  vj^tingtimc  of  our  jrean 
Is  soon  difthonoufd  asv^  d^uA^e^vEwTDmS. 
Dy  budding  \\\s,  VYvat  ttaVL  «l  Vkt^x<^!Blv^.\«lA 
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The  task  now  falls  into  the  public  hands 
And  I,  contented  with  a  humbler  theme. 
Have  pour'd  niy  stream  of  pan^yric  down 
The  vale  of  Nature,  where  it  creeps,  and  wfaidi 
Among  her  lovely  works  with  a  secure 
And  unambitious  course,  reflecting  dear. 
If  not  the  virtues,  yet  the  worth,  of  brutea. 
And  I  am  recompensed,  and  deem  the  toils 
Of  poetry  not  lost,  if  verse  of  mine 
May  stand  between  an  animal  and  woe. 
And  teach  one  tyrant  pity  for  his  drudge. 

The  groans  of  Nature  in  this  nether  worki. 
Which  Heaven  has  heard  for  ages,  have  an  end. 
Foretold  by  prophets,  and  by  poets  sung. 
Whose  fire  was  kindled  at  the  prophet's  lamp. 
The  time  of  rest,  the  promised  sabbath,  comes. 
Six  thousand  years  of  sorrovtr  have  well-nigh 
FulfiU'd  their  tardy  and  disastrous  course 
Over  a  sinful  world ;  and  what  remains 
Of  this  tempestuous  state  of  human  things 
Is  merely  as  the  working  of  a  sea 
Before  a  calm,  that  rocks  itself  to  rest : 
F^or  He,  whose  car  the  winds  are.  and  the  cloudi 
The  dust  that  waits  upon  his  sultry  imirch. 
When  «in  hath  moved  him,  and  his  wrath  is  hot 
Shall  visit  earth  in  mere)' ;  shall  descend 
Propitious  in  his  chariot  paved  with  love; 
And  what  his  storms  have  blasted  and  defaced 
For  man's  revolt,  shall  with  a  smile  repair. 

Sweet  is  the  harp  of  prophecy :  too  sweet 
Not  to  be  wronger  by  a  njere  mort:il  touch : 
Nor  can  the  wonders  it  rea)rd8  l)e  sung 
To  meaner  mu.sic,  and  not  suffer  \oss, 
Dut  when  a  poet,  or  when  one  like  me, 
Happy  to  rove  among  poetic  flowers. 
Though  poor  in  skill  to  rear  them,  lights  at  last 
On  some  fair  theme,  some  theme  divinely  fair. 
Such  is  the  impulse  and  the  spur  he  fecU, 
To  give  it  praise  proportion'd  to  its  worth. 
That  not  to  atlem\>X.  \t.»  arduous  as  he  deems 
The  labour,  were  a  ta&V.  vaoxe  «cc^.\xviM\  uilL 
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diey  that  can  afford  the  expense  of  more, 
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Stoppled  his  cruise,  replaced  his  book 
Within  its  customary  nook. 
And,  staff  in  hand,  set  forth  to  share 
The  sober  cordial  of  sweet  air. 
Like  Isaac,  with  a  mind  applied 
To  serious  thought  at  ev*ning  tide. 
Autumnal  rains  had  made  it  chill. 
And  from  the  trees  that  firiDged  his  hill. 
Shades  slanting  at  the  dose  of  day, 
Chill'd  more  his  else  delightAil  way. 
Distant  a  little  mile  he  spied 
A  western  bank's  still  sunny  side. 
And  right  toward  the  fovonr^d  place 
Proceeding  with  his  nimblett  pace. 
In  hope  to  bask  a  little  jelt. 
Just  reach'd  it  when  the  snn  was  set. 

Your  hermit,  young  and  Jovial  sin! 
Learns  something  from  whate'er  oocai»— 
And  hence,  he  said,  my  mind  computes 
The  real  worth  of  man's  pursuits. 
His  object  chosen,  wealth  or  fkme. 
Or  other  sublunary  game. 
Imagination  to  his  view. 
Presents  it  deck'd  with  every  hue. 
That  can  seduce  him  not  to  spare 
His  powers  of  best  exertion  there. 
But  youth,  health,  vigour  to  expend 
On  so  desirable  an  end. 
Ere  long  approach  life's  evening  shades, 
The  glow,  that  £sncy  gave  it,  fiwies ; 
And  eam'd  too  late,  it  wants  the  grace 
That  first  mgaged  him  in  the  chase- 
True,  answer'd  an  angelic  guide. 
Attendant  at  the  senior's  side- 
But  whether  all  the  time  it  cost. 
To  urge  the  fruitless  chase  be  lost. 
Must  be  decided  by  the  worth 
Of  that  which  call'd  his  ardour  forth. 
Trifles  pursued,  whate'er  the  event. 
Must  cause  Ykliiiiibaxne  or  diseontentt 
A  vicious  o\4ecl  %\S\\a  hvna, 
SucceaafuV  thete  \ie  niVca  «l  canft\ 
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What  nrdaitly  1  withf^,  I  1nn|r  believM,  1 
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Y«  O  the  thoaght,  thai  cbou  ttt  mH 
ThM  thought  tl  joy,  urive  whmt  mi^ 
Mr  bout  It  DM,  Ihu  1  deduce  m]t  t'l 
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V^BBSNf  MSB  flmWIH^  HDB  JmH) 

Iqi  en*  but  ntfrvtemtkay  tnib 

AviAd  tat  liHnH  in  zipsr  ysnit 
Ifeit  ■§■«  wfeM  MMOthMt  Im  appoanb 
h  Mott  to  to  laipvBMi ; 


Ab«  tduB  tnalh  te 
Wi»  Aoold  mwartty  conclnde 


Ab  aoialdtian  nther  nn 
.•  9«t  BO  Mtilect  of  detpair ; 

Nor  b  it  wiaecomidiabiiiig. 
If  dther  on  fbrtiidden  ground. 
Or  «lMn  it  was  not  to  be  founil, 

Weiouglit  witiKMt  attaintn^ 

Ho  Menddi^  WiH  abide  the  test, 
Ttot  itaiuli  OB  sordid  intorest. 

Or  mem  sdf-love  erected ; 
Ifor  sadi  as  may  aivfaile  subsist, 
Betireeu  the  aot  and  sensualist. 

For  Tidoat  ends  ocnmected: 

Who  seek  a  friend  should  come  disposed. 
To  exhibit  in  full  bloom  disclosed 

The  graces  and  tlie  beauties, 
Tliat  form  the  character  he  seeks, 
Per  'tis  a  union,  that  bespeaks 

Reciprocated  duties. 

Mutnal  attention  is  implied 
And  equal  truth  on  either  side. 

And  constantly  supported ; 
Tis  senseless  arrogance  t'  accuse 
Anothw  aftttUsta  views, 
OmrowuM  much  ^^BtotteiL 
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But  will  sincerity  suffice  ? 
It  is  indeed  above  all  price* 

And  must  be  made  the  basis : 
But  every  virtue  of  the  soul 
Must  constitute  the  channing  wholeb 

AU  shining  in  their  places. 

A  fretftil  temper  will  divide 
The  closest  knot  that  may  be  tied* 

By  ceasdess,  sharp  corrosion; 
A  temper  passionate  and  fierce 
May  suddenly  your  joys  disperse 

At  one  immense  ex^^osloB. 

In  vain  the  talkative  unite 

In  hopes  of  permanent  delight— 

The  secret  just  committed. 
Forgetting  its  important  weight. 
They  drop  through  mere  desire  to  piatt 

And  by  themselves  outwitted. 

How  bright  soe'er  the  prospect  teems, 
All  thoughts  of  friendship  are  but  dresE 

If  envy  chance  to  creep  in ; 
An  envious  man,  if  you  succeed. 
May  prove  a  dangerous  foe  indeed. 

But  not  a  firiend  worth  keeping. 

As  envy  pines  at  good  poesess'd. 
So  jealousy  looks  forth  distresa'd, 

On  good,  that  seems  approaching  s 
And,  if  success  his  steps  attend. 
Discerns  a  rival  in  a  friend* 

And  hates  him  for  encroachiog 

Hence  authors  of  iUuatriou  nama^ 
Unless  belied  by  cmnmon  fame. 

Are  sadly  prone  to  quarrd. 
To  deem  ^e  '«\t  k  trVxaA.  dis^layi 
A  tax  upon  Chfi^T  ownVoaX'VC'^ 
And  pWc\L  eaidki  ^JlCh!Be%^»»aw^» 
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«uplc»n,.kefHe 
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roimdBd  you  Id  ]a^ 

bilm  for  healing. 
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Courtier  and  patriot  caxmot  mix 
Their  heterogeneous  politics 

Without  an  effervescence* 
Like  that  of  salts  with  lem<m-juioe» 
Which  does  not  yet  like  that  produce 

A  firiendly  coalescence. 

Religi(m  should  extinguish  strilie. 
And  make  a  calm  of  human  life; 

But  friends  that  chance  to  differ 
On  points  which  Grod  has  left  at  large, 
How  freely  wiU  they  meet  and  charge ! 

No  combatants  are  stiffer. 

To  prove  at  last  my  main  intent 
Needs  no  expense  of  argument. 

No  cutting  and  contriving — 
Seeking  a  real  friend  we  seem 
To  adopt  the  chymist's  golden  dream. 

With  still  less  hope  of  thriving. 

Sometimes  the  fault  is  all  our  own. 
Some  blemish  in  due  time  made  known 

By  trespass  or  omission ; 
Sometimes  occasion  brings  to  light 
Our  friend's  defiect,  long  hid  from  sight, 

And  even  from  suspicion. 

Then  judge  yourself,  and  prove  your  mtf 
As  circumspectly  as  you  can. 

And,  having  made  election. 
Beware  no  n^ligence  of  yours. 
Such  as  a  friend  but  ill  endures. 

Enfeeble  his  affection. 

That  secrets  are  a  sacred  trust. 

That  friends  should  be  sincere  and  just. 

TYiat  cotkiXxnc^  VvefLts  them. 
Are  6b«eryal\o'D&  cnv  V^Cvft  casAit 
That  savour  tou<^  ol  coavTssssBp-^^Mfc* 
And  a»  ttve  -wotV^  *ftxni»X»  ^^«»a- 
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Bat  tis  not  tlBilMr,  lead,  wt  ftOM 
Am  wntUtbMt  mp^trtt  til^aaa^ 

To  iaWi  a  ftM  tafldliir- 
Tte  ptkee  waw  tat  luOf  eoMptatflb 
If  ha  eoold  poHlUy  fticget 

Th*  ciwflBf  «Rd  tbe  gUdlif. 

Ite  flHm  tiMit  taili  yoa  Tom  or  Jack* 
Aad  pnovaa  Vf  ttampa  vpon  your  bade 

Hoar  ba  anawni  yoor  merit. 
It  mdi  a  ftiendl  tfwt  ooa  had  need 
Ba  vary  mndi  hla  fttaid  indaed, 

Topankmor  tobaar  it> 

Aa  ifanilarity  of  mtnd. 

Or  Mimethiiig  not  to  be  defined. 

First  fixes  our  attention  { 
So  manners  decent  and  polite. 
The  same  we  practised  at  first  sight, 

Most  save  it  from  declension. 

Some  act  upon  this  prudent  plan, 
*Say  little  and  hear  all  you  can:' 

Safe  policy,  but  hateful— 
So  barren  sands  imbibe  the  shower. 
But  render  ndther  fruit  nor  flower. 

Unpleasant  and  ungratefuL 

The  roan  I  trust,  if  shy  to  me. 
Shall  find  me  as  reserved  as  he ; 

No  subterfuge  or  pleading 
Shall  win  my  confidence  again ; 
I  will  by  no  means  entertain 

A  spy  on  my  proceeding. 

These  samples— for  alas  I  at  last 
These  are  but  samples,  and  a  taste 

Of  evils  yet  unmention'd— 
Kay  prove  the  task  a  task  indeed, 
la  wbjch  'tis  much  if  we  succeed. 
However  well  intention 'd. 
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Pursue  the  search,  and  you  will  find 
Good  sense  and  knowledge  of  mankind 

To  be  at  least  expedient ; 
And,  after  siunming  all  the  rest. 
Religion  ruling  in  the  breast 

A  principal  ingredient. 

The  noblest  friendship  ever  shewn 
The  Saviour's  history  makes  known. 

Though  some  have  tum'd  and  turn'd  11 
And,  whether  being  crazed  or  blind. 
Or  seeking  with  a  biass'd  mind. 

Have  not,  it  seems,  discem'd  it. 

O,  Friendship,  if  my  soulforego 
Thy  dear  delights  while  here  below; 

To  mortify  and  grieve  me. 
May  I  myself  at  last  appear 
Unworthy,  base,  and  insincere, 

Or  may  my  friend  deceive  me ! 


OS 
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which  the  owker  of  him  sold  i 
author's  instance. 

Go— thou  art  all  unfit  to  share 
The  pleasures  of  this  place 

With  such  as  its  old  tenants  are. 
Creatures  of  gentler  race. 

The  squirrel  here  his  hoard  providesi 

Aware  of  wintry  storms. 
And  woodpeckers  explore  the  sides 

Of  rugged  oaks  for  worms. 

Thfc  sheep  bexe  smoothes  the  knotted  tb 
With  frict\oT»  oiYvet  ^««»\ 

And  herd  "wwtv^ct  eve  wsA.twsc^» 
LiKe  het  a  inenA.  xx>  v»k*- 


on  not  wheUiB  nftl  m-  nonh, 
^■Bfry  UuB  thi4»  >ineB  thrv  Tot 


•NNUS  MKMORABILIS,  17iIJ>- 


ur  ^therK'  iTiump^n  a 
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TIm  ItippiiiMi  cS  ■mwtt'd  pnjHi* 
That  gilds  llij  ftstanit  dwv  in  tlMkn. 

If  tiMSr,  who  OB  tby  Stat*  attMDd, 
AvMtradi.  bcflHW  tfiy  pwiWM  bvd, 
Tb  but  the  Bttiml  tflbct 
orgmdtnr  tlwt  mamum  mqieeti 
But  dw  ii  •OBMtUng  iDora  than  qoMB. 
WholabilovadwbHanawr  ~ 


HYMN, 

t»  THX  VffX  or  TBI  SmrDAT  8CH001. 
AT  OJLKXT. 

Hnim,  Loid,  the  Mng  of  pniie  and  prayer. 

In  heaven  thy  dwelling-place, 
From  infants  made  the  public  care. 

And  tau^t  to  leek  thy  face. 

Thanks  for  thy  word,  and  for  thy  day. 

And  grant  us,  we  implore. 
Never  to  waste  in  sinftil  play 

Thy  hidy  sabbaths  more. 

Thanks  tliat  we  hear,— but  O  imi»art 

To  each  desires  sincere. 
That  we  may  listen  with  our  heart. 

And  kam  as  well  as  hear  I 

For  if  Tain  thoughts  the  minds  engage 

Of  older  far  than  we, 
What  hope,  that,  at  our  heedlem  age. 

Our  minds  should  e'er  be  free  ? 

Much  hope,  if  thou  our  spirits  take 

Under  thy  gracious  sway. 
Who  canst  the  wisest  wiser  make. 

And  babes  as  wise  as  they. 

Wisdom  and  bliss  thy  word  bestows. 

A  sun  that  ne'er  declines, 
And  be  thymercie»  shower'd  on  tho*«f 
Wio placed  us  where  it  shines. 
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PallidA  Mors  aequo  puUat  pede  panperum  tabenuNi 
Regtunque  terrw. — Har. 

Pale  Death  with  equal  foot  ttrike*  wide  die  door 
Of  royal  halU,  and  hoveli  of  die  poor. 

While  thirteen  moons  saw  smoothly  mo 
The  Nen'R  barge-laden  wave. 

All  these,  life's  rambling  journey  done* 
Have  found  their  home,  the  grave. 

Was  man  (frail  always)  made  more  frail 

Than  in  foregoing  years  ? 
Did  famine  or  did  plague  prevail* 

That  so  much  death  appears  ? 

No :  these  were  vigorous  as  their  slresi 
Nor  plague  nor  famine  came; 

This  annual  tribute  Death  requires, 
And  never  waives  his  claim. 

Like  crowded  forest-trees  we  stand. 
And  some  are  mark'd  to  fkll ; 

The  axe  will  smite  at  God*s  command, 
And  soon  shall  smite  us  alL 

Green  as  the  bay-tree,  ever  green* 

With  its  new  foliage  on. 
The  g;a^ ,  the  thoughtless,  have  I  sflCOi 

I  pass"  d— «cA  \}kve<3  "iivift  V>bi^ 

•  Compo«.A  tot  SoYvtt  Coa,  v«^k^ 
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BMd,  f»  tlMt  i«n»  tfw  swAil  tnicii« 

WMi  wtatah  I  ding0  BIT  pagei 
A  wBOi  to  IB  fte  tad  of  TOoA, 


BHBIw  MB  bH09t 
hOdf  tOQPOMII 

thdwghitoft 
•hmywWllttfae 


AadOl  tti*tam1itoatiii7loC» 

HmhuHiIi  knoinit  too  WMifTt  loffotj 


to  fUfi  yonr  diric  wKh  an  Ui  liant* 

AbA*  on  bo  4^to  tfio  pttif 
B^  jw  Ibr  oooe  to  take  hU  pare, 

Aad  aaaiivr  aB— AnuB  I 


ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION: 

FOR   THX   YEAR  1788. 


Quod  adest.  memento 
Cooipoaere  sqmia.    ClHt«m  flimiinis 
Uta  feniatnr.— -JBlBr. 

Impnte  tiie  pretent  hoar,  for  all  baide 
Is  a  a«n  feauier  on  a  torrent's  tide. 


^J^ft  I,  ftom  Heaven  inspired,  as  sure  presage 
.  Y'  whcm  the  rising  year  shall  prove  his  last, 
^  Can  number  in  my  punctual  page, 
^••^  Item  down  the  victims  of  the  past ; 

^*  •adi  would  trembling  wait  the  mournful  sYvctv, 
j/7*  whidi  the  press  might  stamp  him  next  to  a,\<j'» 
j^'  fesdingbere  his  sentence,  how  replete     ^ 
ttb  aaxitms  meaning,  heavenward  turn  Y\\%  e^'c\ 

2  B 
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Time  then  would  seem  more  precious  than  the  joyi 
In  which  he  sports  away  the  treasure  now; 

And  prayer  more  seasonable  than  the  noise 
Of  drunkards,  or  the  music-drawing  bow; 

Then  doubtless  many  a  trifler,  on  the  brink 
Of  this  world's  hasardous  and  headlong  shore, 

Forced  to  a  pause*  would  feel  it  good  to  think* 
Told  that  his  setting  sun  must  rise  no  nuMre 

Ah,  self-decdved  i    Could  I  prophetic  say 
Who  next  is  fated,  and  vdio  next  to  fall. 

The  rest  might  then  seem  privileged  to  play  t 
But  naming  none,  the  Toioe  now  speaks  to  all. 

Observe  the  dappled  foresters,  how  light 

They  bound  and  airy  o'er  the  sunny  glade- 
One  falls— the  rest,  wide-scattet'd  with  afDright, 
Vanish  at  once  into  the  darkest  shada 

Had  we  their  wisdom,  should  we,  often  wsm'd, 
Still  need  repeated  warnings,  and  at  last, 

A  thousand  awfiil  admonitions  scom'd. 
Die  s^-accused  of  life  run  all  to  waste? 

Sad  waste  I  for  which  no  after-thiift  atones: 
The  grave  admits  no  cure  of  guilt  or  sin : 

Dew-drops  may  deck  the  turf,  that  hides  the  bone** 
But  tears  of  godly  grief  ne'er  flow  within. 

Learn  then,  ye  living  I  by  the  mouths  be  taught 
Of  all  these  sepulchres,  instructors  true, 

That,  soon  or  late,  death  also  is  your  lot, 
And  the  nest  opening  grave  may  yawn  fbr  joa- 


ON  A  SIMILAIt  OCCASION, 
ran  the  te*h  1JI19. 

■  D  BDST  delijtblful  himr  b;  man 


To  tee  Agniq  mf  day  i/erspieiU 
'  With  All  the  gloomy  pjuL 
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ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION, 
:  rEAtt  1790. 
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Ot  loch  m^Hltiiiiff  and  wdght. 
Grew*  \ff  iMlQf  oft  iMKpntfdf 
Trivial  w  •  fnntf*  inter 

1*1— f^  cril  allMaiHuii  wtaiy 
Haar  It  cAn  aa  wa  aaf  I 

IBMWuh  CTWiinltlad  aiijf  day; 


No  man  nova  nt  tliaa  tha  bdU 
Whomaaa  Unqmr  to  intenrU 


O  ttaiw  m  tba  t«f  or  tomb 
Cofar  us  froei  avwy  aya* 

SiMtof  inatmction  oonse. 
Make  ua  learn  that  we  must  die. 


ON  A  SIM1I.AE  OCCASION, 

FOR   THE   TEAR  1792. 


FeUx,  qsi  potalt  remm  eognoseere  eausai, 

Atqoe  ipetiu  otnne*  ct  Inezorabile  fktum 

tnbifeeit  pcdlbus,  strepttumqae  AdienmtU  sraxl  I—  Firf. 

Hamy  fbe  flaortal,  who  has  traced  eflteeta 
To  ueir  flnt  cause,  cast  fear  beneath  his  feet. 
And  Death,  and  roaring  HelFs  Toraeious  fires  I 

TBAifKt.K88  for  fovmin  from  on  high. 

Van  thinks  he  lisdes  too  aocm* 
Though  'tis  his  privilege  to  die, 

WouJd  he  improve  the  boon. 

But  he,  not  wise  enough  to  scan 

Hin  bless'd  concerns  aright. 
Would  gladly  stretch  lifers  little  span 

To  ages  if  he  might. 

To  ages  in  a  world  of  pam* 
To  ages  where  he  goes 
Gall'd  by  afSiction'a  heavy  chain« 
And  hopeSesa  o/repoae. 
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Strange  fondness  of  the  human  heart, 

Enamour'd  of  its  harm ! 
Strange  world !  that  costs  it  so  mndi  sma 

And  still  has  power  to  charm. 

Whence  has  the  world  her  magic  power? 

Why  dean  we  death  a  fbe? 
Recoil  firom  weary  Ufe^  best  hour* 

And  covet  kmger  woe  ? 

The  cause  is  Conadence— Conscience  oft 

Her  tale  of  guilt  renews : 
Her  voice  is  terrible  though  soft» 

And  dread  of  death  ensues. 

Then,  anxious  to  be  longer  spared* 
Man  mourns  his  fleeting  breath: 

All  evils  then  seem  light,  compared 
With  the  approach  of  Death. 

*Ti8  judgment  shakes  him ;  there's  the  fii 
That  prompts  the  wish  to  stay ; 

He  has  incurr'd  a  long  arrear. 
And  must  despair  to  pay. 

Pay  /—follow  Christ,  and  aD  is  paid; 

His  death  your  peace  ensures ; 
Think  on  the  grave  where  he  was  laid. 

And  calm  descend  to  y9ur*. 


ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION 

FOR    THE    TEAR    1793. 


De  saerifl  autem  luee  tit  una  sententia,  at 
de  Leg. 

But  let  us  all  concur  In  this  one  MntinuBt,  that  tUa| 
b«  inviolate. 

Hb  Uves,  w\io \Vi«&  \A  God  alone. 

And  aiU  Kxe  deadL\W!i\^fe\ 
For  other  soutce  tX»xi  GtcA\%"«no* 

Whence  Utc  caja\«wx«i^\sA. 


^\rT!!z!^^^ 

4t'T 

Vto  malw  hi.  prKqiU  oui  delight, 
^      Bli  pfomlMi  our  Slay. 

Botllfe,  wiUitaanufowring 
OfgiifrlyjQr>coiupri«il, 

. 

Wba,  macb  dbMMd,  TM  BOtUof  M 
Hoch  mwiwl,  BDlhliw  limdi 

Hin  vmiidi  *Udi  aOj  God  (am  In 
TM  una  lA  hli  lU  t 


If  fcnii  of  Ood'i 


Wllhllfsthatia 


kd  period  to  ii  pUauni  a 
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FOR   THE    TOMB    OF    MB.   BAMILTOK. 

Pausb  here  and  think :  a  monitory  rhyme 
Demands  one  moment  of  thy  fleeting  tim^ 

Consult  lifers  silent  dock,  thy  bounding  Tein ; 
Seems  it  to  say—'  Health  here  has  loiig  to  leign  i* 
Hast  thou  the  vigour  of  thy  youth  ?— an  eye 
That  beams  delight :  a  heart  untaught  to  sigh  f 
Yet  fear.    Youth,  oft-times  healthftil  and  at  ( 
Anticipates  a  day  it  never  sees ; 
And  many  a  tomb»  like  Hamilton's,  aloud 
Exclaims, '  Prepare  thee  for  an  early  shrond.' 


EPITAPH  ON  A  HAKE. 

Herb  lies,  whom  hoimd  did  ne^er  pursue 
Nor  swifter  greyhound  follow. 

Whose  foot  ne'er  tainted  morning  dew. 
Nor  ear  heard  huntsman's  halloa 

Old  Tiney,  surliest  of  his  kind. 
Who  nursed  with  tender  care. 

And  to  domestic  bounds  g^niiwH, 
Was  still  a  wild  jack-hare. 

Though  duly  firom  my  hand  be  tdok 

His  pittance  every  night 
He  did  it  with  a  jealous  look. 

And,  when  he  could,  would  bite. 

His  diet  was  of  wheaten  bread. 
And  milk,  and  oats,  and  straw  t 

Thistles,  or  lettuces  instead,         • 
With  sand  to  scour  his  maw. 

On  tw\g^  ot'VvK«^i!b»rEk\»T«c>lfiA( 

On  pivpVntf  T\Mae!t\«^t 
And,  v^enYd*W'^c^  wi^»^aU!K^^ 

Sliood  GAXTOt  ^XeMBA.tiaa.^'fi^ 
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A  TmlMf  enpiC  m  hit  kwn. 


Ami,  iiilpa  Ml  wp  I 
Bii  frW^  «!■  «t  avMiiW 

Bnt  Bflit  ta^DM  ipiwwrtilm  i 
Or«hM«iloimd> 

S%|tt  ywniBt  Ave  mnd  nUng : 

B*  llm  Mv  ilnl  M«y« 
Bofl^B  oat  ^  hit  ldl»  uMMit 

Aai  awy  nii^  at  pl«f» 

1  iNpt  Hb  flv  liis  hmiKNUli  Mkib 

Mr  kruwU  oft  iMgaite 
My  iMvt  of  thoui^iti,  that  iMde  it  adie., 

And  itoroe  me  to  a  unilti 

Bnt  nam  beneath  his  wahnit  shade 

He  fliids  his  long  hwt  home. 
And  waits,  hi  snug  concealment  laid, 
/  Tin  gentler  Puss  shall  come. 

H^  stin  more  aged,  feels  the  shocks. 
From  which  no  care  can  save. 

And,  partner  once  of  Tiney's  box. 
Must  soon  partake  his  grave. 


EPITAPHIUM  ALTEBUM. 

Hic  etiam  Jacet, 

Qui  totum  norenaium  yizit. 

Puss. 

Siste  paulisper, 

Qui  pneteriturus  es, 

Et  tecum  sic  reputa  :— 

Hunc  neque  canis  yenaticus. 

Nee  plumbum  missile. 

Nee  laques. 

Nee  imlires  nimii, 

Confedrez 

Tatem  mortuue  es^— 

Et  moriar  ego. 
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Thefottowingaeeounti^the  treatment  <if  Alt  Harm  iom 
iruerted  by  Mr.  Cowper  in  the  Gen^man'e  Magatim, 
tohtsne6itUtran*erO)edi 

In  the  year  1774,  bdng  modi  indiipoMd  bodi  In  oM 
and  body,  incapaUe  of  diverting  mytelf  eitbar  whh 
company  or  books,  and  yet  in  a  condition  that  madt 
some  diversitm  necessary,  I  was  glad  of  anything  that 
would  engage  my  attention,  without  fktlguing  it   The 
children  of  a  ndghbour  of  mine  liad  a  lererct  given 
them  for  a  plaything ;  it  was  at  that  time  about  three 
months  old.    Understanding  better  how  to  teaie  the 
poor  creature  than  to  feed  it,  and  soon  becoming  weiry 
of  their  charge,  they  readily  consented  that  their  tatim, 
who  saw  it  piniug  and  growing  leaner  erery  day,  shovld 
oflfer  it  to  my  acceptance.    I  was  willing  enough  to  take 
the  prisoner  under  my  protection,  jwrceiTing  that,  in 
the  management  of  such  an  animal,  and  in  the  attempt 
to  tame  it,  I  should  find  just  that  aort  of  employiMBt 
which  my  case  required.    It  was  soon  known  among  the 
neighbours  that  I  was  pleased  with  the  present;  aad 
the  consequence  was,  that  in  a  short  time  I  had  ss  maay 
leverets  ofibred  to  me  as  would  have  stocked  a  paddnA 
I  undertook  the  care  of  three,  which  it  is  necessary  tlist 
I  should  here  distinguish  by  the  names  I  gave  then- 
Puss,  Tiney,  and  Bess.    Notwithstanding  the  two  ftnl* 
nine  appellatives,  I  must  inform  you  that  they  vcreaB 
males.   Immediately  commendng  carpenter,  I  built  tbsn 
houses  to  sleep  in;  each  had  a  aeparate  apartment  m 
contrived  that  their  ordure  would  pass  through  the 
hcttom  of  it :  an  earthen  pan  placed  under  each  received 
whatsoever  fell,  which  being  duly  emptied  and  washed, 
t^ey  were  thus  kept  perfectly  sweet  and  clean.   la  the 
day-time  they  had  the  range  of  a  hall,  and  at  night 
retired  each  to  his  own  bed,  never  intruding  into  thrt  ^ 
another. 

Puss  grew  preteaUy  familiar,  would  leap  into  my  1^ 
raise  himself  upon  \)^  Y)^<&a  Im^,  and  bite  the  heir 
from  my  temples.  ^«  wQu\&.«anR  xbaxa  \jikik\te  Mk 
and  carry  liim  about.  Vcv  mi  wba,  i«A."^sfc'«»'^*^ 
once  fallen  faalaa\e«p>vp«^«^"^>««»-  '>A.%'«fc 
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riibn.  TbiuPiiiiiidgbtbg>iUlab*|ie 
■■&  IbtlbTBIM  ofhbutiua  madooa  my,  u 
Mi*  It  m  tMU>  bj  nuT  irmiiloau.  which 


i; 


cheek,  bd  indignity 


ijl 


[  fthouJd  not  do  ctnupleta  Jn 
L  idd,  Uul  ttaey  luie  no  111 
It  ther  (in  IndefaUgiblT  id 


WhJJemylEMdAtalj 
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PUgi]«  I  wUl  you  nera  be  content  r 
Tbui  a  wbolo  hdiir  at  leul  li  ipcDt. 
While  the;  naiTe  the  Hr'nl  fun. 
And  kick  t1»  mule  into  hit  gem. 
Hi^f;,  theie  difflcultlH  pat. 


ConipLi'd  to  keep  iu 


Wltb  wloe,  left  oft,  and  mor'd  Ihe  tert. 

And  heuing  hii  compwitou  moie, 
Seii'd  the  dCOiiOD,  fiiced  the  bergCt 
Tum'd  out  his  mule  tu  gnxe  at  Urge, 
Andilept  ToTgetftil  of  hit  charge. 


M  gUdly  iBTe. 


My  eyei.  by  watTy  huniDun  W 
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A  man  of  such  complete  AmctU 
Antony  knr'd  him  at  hia  heart 
At  Fnndi  we  reftuTd  to  bait. 
And  laugh'd  at  vain  Aufidiuf*  atato, 
A  pnetor  noWf  •  icribe  before* 
The  purpl»-bordex'd  robe  be  wore, 
Hb  ilave  the  amokhig  cenaer  bor& 
Tir'df  at  Munan^  we  repose. 
At  Formia  aup  at  Capitols. 

With  8mfleslln#laliig  mom  we  greet. 
At  Sinueisa  fianU  to  mttt 
With  Plotius,  Tarlua*  aad  the  bard. 
Whom  Mantua  first  with  wonder  heard. 
The  world  no  purer  spirits  knows ; 
For  none  my  heart  more  warmly  glows. 
O !  what  embraces  we  bestow'd. 
And  with  what  joy  our  breasts  o'crflow'd 
Sure,  while  my  sense  is  sound  and  clear, 
Long  as  I  live,  I  shall  prefer 
A  gay,  good  natur'd,  easy  friend. 
To  every  blessing  Heav'n  can  send. 
At  a  sniall  village  the  next  night 
Near  the  Vultumous  we  alight ; 
Where,  as  employ'd  on  state  affairs. 
We  were  supplied  by  the  purvcy'rs 
Frankly  at  once,  and  without  hire. 
With  food  for  man  and  horse,  and  fire. 
Capua  next  day  betimes  we  reach. 
Where  Virgil  and  myself,  who  each 
Labour'd  with  different  maladies. 
His  such  a  stomach,  mine  such  eyes. 
As  would  not  bear  strong  exercise. 
In  drowsy  mood  to  sleep  resort ; 
Maecenas  to  the  tennis-court. 
Next  at  Cocceius'  farm  we're  treated. 
Above  the  Caudian  tavern  seated ; 
His  kind  and  hospitable  board 
With  choice  of  wholesome  food  was  stur'd. 

Now,  O  ye  Nine,  inspire  my  lays ! 
To  nobler  themes  my  fancy  raise  t 
Two  combatants,  who  scorn  to  yield 
The  noisy>  ton^e-di^puted  field. 
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Sajmentas  and  Cidrrui,  dalm 
A  poet's  tribute  to  thdr  fame  i 
Cidrrus  of  true  Osdan  breed, 
Sarmentus,  who  was  never  freed. 
But  ran  away.    We  don't  defiuae  Idin  i 
His  lady  lives,  and  still  may  dalm  fatao. 
Thus  dignified,  in  harder  fray 
These  champions  thdr  keen  wit  diqplay. 
And  first  Sarmentus  led  the  way. 
<  Thy  locks  (quoth  he),  so  rough  and 
Look  like  the  mane  of  some  wild  hone.' 
We  laugh :  Cidrrus  undismay'd-^ 
'  Have  at  you !' — cries,  and  shakes  his  hesd. 
'  'Tis  well  (Sarmentus  says)  you've  lost 
That  horn  your  forehead  once  could  boait  { 
Since,  maim'd  and  mangled  as  you  are. 
You  seem  to  butt.'    A  hideous  scar 
Improv'd  ('tis  true)  with  double  grace 
The  native  horrors  of  his  face. 
WelL    After  much  Jocosely  said 
Of  his  grim  front,  so  fiery  red 
(For  carbuncles  had  blotch'd  it  o'er. 
As  usual  on  Campania's  shore), 
'  Give  us  (he  cried),  since  you're  so  big, 
A  sample  of  the  Cydops*  Jig ! 
Your  shanks  methinks  no  buskins  ask. 
Nor  does  your  phis  require  a  mask.* 
To  this  Cicirrus.    « In  return 
Of  you.  Sir,  now  I  fain  would  learn. 
When  'twas,  no  longer  deem'd  a  slav^ 
Your  chains  you  to  the  Lares  gave. 
For  tho'  a  scriv'ner's  right  your  dainw 
Your  lady's  title  is  the  same. 
But  what  could  make  you  run  away. 
Since,  pigmy  as  you  are,  each  day 
A  single  pound  of  bread  would  quite 
'   O'erpow't  •^ovLt  puny  appet'te?* 

Thus  ^oVL*d  VXv%  0\axavV»&«  -vY^  we  lMnfi^% 
And  TDMV'^  a.  c\veeilu\\s«aveiw  o^aaS^. 

To  lienev  cataccv  "oexX.  "«*  %"««  \ 
Wliete  OUT  good  Yvoax^x^  cw«  oa*^ 
m  roasting  Owut^ve*  ^fi»»  »  ^^»» 
Had  aimo*t  f sAi'ii  a  »am^««- 


DESCBiPTioN  or 


Wh)  fickls  natun  bialu  Iwi  Iwii 
Stag  ibon  the  mue  mdlmdla. 


NINTH  SATIRE 
FIBST  BOOK  OF  HOEACE 


AH  IMFBRTIirBNT. 


I  HtMllffo  HnB  < 

0«Bgli^tktftMl 

•  I  ■••  TOiA*  AHMlly  dlMnrt^ 
WooU  glf«  tlM  worid  ID  to  ntai^d* 
B«t,  liy  your  lMv«,  Sir,  I  itoD  1101 
SUA  to  yoar  ikbt*,  do  vtot  you  wiUi 
Pnqr  'wUdi  mj  doM  juur  JouRMy  tsBd)* 
« O 'df  » tidSoM  tny*  ny  fttakl  t 
AcRM  tto  TtoiiMi,  tiM  Lord  knom  wtore^ 
I  ipoiild  not  troalde  you  lo  fiuw 

•Wan  Vm  at  laitare  to  attend  yon.' 

•An  yon  ?  (thought  I)  th«  DeTil  beflrtaod  you. 

Ko  an  with  doable  pnmien  rack'd, 

Oypioie'd,  o'erladen,  broken«back'd, 

Vm  look'd  a  thousandth  part  lo  dull 

As  I,  nor  half  10  like  a  fboL 

'  Sir.  I  know  Uttle  of  mysdf, 

(Proceeds  the  pert  ocmcdted  df) 

UOnj  at  Mason  you  wiU  deem 

Than  me  mose  worthy  your  esteem. 

Poems  I  write  by  ftriios 

As  ftst  as  other  men  write  prose; 

Then  I  can  sing  so  kmd,  so  dear. 

That  Beard  cannot  with  me  compara 

In  dandng  too  I  all  surpass* 

Not  Cooke  can  more  with  such  a  grace* 

Here  I  made  shift  with  mudi  ado 

To  interpose  a  word  or  two— 

'  Have  you  no  parents.  Sir,  no  friends. 

Whose  weUSare  on  your  own  depends  ?' 

'Parents,  relations,  say  you?  No. 

They're  all  dispos'd  of  long  ago.'*— 

*  Happy  to  be  no  more  perplex'd  I 
My  fkte  too  threatens,  I  go  next. 
Dispatch  me.  Sir,  'tis  now  too  late, 
Alas  I  to  strutggle  with  my  tate  1 
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Well  Vm  oonTiiMf  d  my  time  is  come* 
When,  young,  a  gipsy  told  my  doom. 
The  beldame  shook  her  palsied  head. 
As  she  penis'd  my  palm,  and  said : 
Of  poison,  pestilence,  or  war. 
Gout,  stone,  defluxion,  or  catarrh. 
You  have  no  reason  to  beware^ 
Beware  the  coxcomb's  idle  prate ; 
Chiefly,  my  son,  beware  of  that. 
Be  sure,  when  you  behold  him,  fly 
Out  of  an  earshot,  or  you  die.' 

To  Rufus*  Hall  we  now  draw  near  t 
Where  he  was  summon'd  to  appear. 
Refute  the  charge  the  plaintiff  brought. 
Or  sufiSer  Judgment  by  defiuilt. 

*  For  Heav'n's  sake,  if  you  love  me,  wait 
One  moment  1  I'll  be  with  you  stnughL* 
Glad  of  a  plausible  pretence— 

*  Sir,  I  must  b^  you  to  dispense 
With  my  attendance  in  the  court. 
My  legs  will  surely  suflisr  for't.' — 
Nay,  prithee,  Carlos,  stop  awhile  I' 

*  Faith,  Sir,  in  law  I  have  no  skilL 
Besides  I  have  no  time  to  spare, 

I  must  be  going  you  know  where.* 

*  Well  I  protest  I'm  doubtful  now. 
Whether  to  leave  my  suit  or  you !' 

*  Me  without  scruple !  (I  reply) 

Me  by  all  means  Sir  !' — *  No ;  not  I. 
Alloru  Monsieur  V  'Twere  vain  (you  know) 
To  strive  with  a  victorious  foe. 
So  I  reluctantly  obey. 
And  follow,  where  he  leads  the  way. 
*  You,  and  Newcastle  are  so  close, 
SItill  hand  and  glove.  Sir— I  suppose.'— 
'  Newcastle  (let  me  tell  you.  Sir) 
Has  not  his  equal  every  where.' 
'  WdL    There  indeed  your  fortune^s  made. 
Faith,  Sir,  you  understand  your  trade. 
Would  you  but  give  me  your  good  word 
Just  introduce  me  to  my  lord. 
I  should  serve  c'haxtaVa^'^i  >]r|  -wv^ 
Of  aeooad  fi&dVe«  aa  VSakts  «k<i\ 
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Ulmtiaocaa 
Iktoii  tboT  k»  feM  of  dUPMBt  Uiid* 


>  Umm  aDB^d  by  70a  r— 
I  ttef  BHj  iMW  lK>t  tbay  tra  tratb'— 
«  Wan  Onb,  I  mm*  tii  mighty  d»ra& 
Hoir  I  kic  t«i  tiBMi  man  thaa  «vflr 
To  to  aivMitfa  «KlTCBMl]r  aatr 
O—  eg  Ml  iMnfaig  cfafctw. 
Hf  tot  tto  will   thiw  wnjg  no  mog» 
Til  plain  cdoui^  you  have  the  pow^. 
Hif  Miy  temper  (tliaf  s  the  wont) 
He  kncnra,  and  is  eo  shy  at  finL^ 
But  toch  m  cavalier  as  yon— 
Lord*  &i,  yoaH  quickly  bring  him  to  !— 
Well;  If  I  Ibil  in  my  design, 
8ir»  It  shall  te  no  fbult  of  mhi& 
If  by  tto  saucy  serrile  trito 
Denied*  what  diink  you  of  a  bribe! 
Shut  out  to-day*  not  die  with  sorrow. 
But  try  my  luck  again  to-morrow. 
Never  attempt  to  visit  him 
But  at  tto  most  oonvenient  time^ 
Attend  him  cm  each  levee  day. 
And  there  my  hiunUe  duty  pay. 
Labour,  Uke  this,  our  want  supplies ; 
And  they  must  stoop,  who  mean  to  rise.* 

While  thus  he  wittingly  harangu'd. 
For  which  you'U  guess  I  wish'd  him  hang'd. 
Campley,  a  fiiend  of  mine,  came  by. 
Who  knew  his  humour  more  than  I. 
We  stop,  salute,  and— <  Why  so  fast. 
Friend  Carlos  ?  Whither  all  this  haste  V 
Fir'd  at  the  thoughts  of  a  reprieve, 
I  pinch  him,  pull  him,  twitdi  his  sleeve. 
Nod,  beckon,  bite  my  lips,  wink,  pout. 
Do  •v*ry  thing  but  speak  plain  out: 


/ 
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While  he,  sad  dog,  from  the  hegiimliig 
Determin'd  to  mirtake  my  meaning, 
Instead  of  pitying  my  cnxse. 
By  jeering  made  it  ten  times  wonew 
<  Campley,  what  aeaet  (pray  I)  was  that 
You  wanted  to  oonmumicate  !* 
<IrecoQect.    But  *tis  no  matter. 
Carlos,  we'll  talk  of  that  hereafter. 
E'en  let  the  Mcret  rest.    *TwillteU 
Another  time.  Sir,  Just  as  wdL* 
Was  evtr  sacha  dismal  day? 
Unlscky  cor,  he  steals  away. 
And  k^es  m^  half  bcxeft  of  life. 
At  mercy  of  the  hatcher's  kniDs; 
When  sudden,  shouting  from  ate. 
See  his  antagonist  appear  I 
The  bailiff  seis'd  him  quick  as  thought* 
«  Ho,  Mr.  Scoundrel  I  Are  you  caught  f 
Sir,  you  are  witness  to  th'  arrest.* 
'  Aye,  marry.  Sir,  VU  do  my  best.* 
The  mob  hussas.    Away  they  trudge. 
Culprit  and  ail,  before  the  judg& 
Meanwhile  I  hiduiy  enough 
(Thanks  to  Apollo)  got  dtar  oC 


TRANSLATIONS 


D  ITALIAN  POEIIS  or  HILTON 


ELEGIES. 


ELEGY  I. 

TO  CHARLES  DBODATI. 

tngth»  my  friend,  the  tat^swil  letlere  comCj 
ged  with  thy  kipdnfu,  to  tludr  datld'd  hum' 

t  me,  my  ioj  it  gieal  that  thou  Ihouldst  lj>, 
Lhit  my  iprl^htly  fiiend  now  frf«  to  num. 


THA.NSLATIONS 


The  vlnding  Umtre'i  mijratlc  iwap : 
My  fplilu,  ipml  in  le»ining'>  ]Dii(  puimioi 


1th  gold  md  bautf.  In  Hit  '' 
« lU  her  tnln  af  litrri  fits 
h  DIuii  glldi  thr  lattj  iinm. 
,  thM  nttai  hithn  by  her  do 


to  Cun'l  reedf  poolA 

Ji  trifled  ihrms  though  Tc 


TRANSLATlom 


iui7thrtariir>^V^ 


Tnii,  whdK  refulgait  tulT,  ud  nm 
Mlum't  Bock  long  dme  wn  wnnl 
Allhougti  IhfHlf  an  henld,  r*n>oui  h 


r-ltiir  I  ut,  oriKtra,  inaakme, 
■•tting,  to  Uioiigbl,  Iho  public  won 


ill  fun'nl  Wrcb  And  flCyClie  i 


^Oltring  the  lonUiffll  msi 

ilonnoflhtl. 

lI»iI«elo«. 

'"•A  Ictflfd  tribes  or  nobis  >c  s  takm. 

1.  BHi,  dqilor'a  the  fiun'i 

Ipa<a...]p.li 

Too  won  lo  ii!t«  turr'J, 

KldBBply^. 

«  Bdgia  MK,  »od  folio- 

fhltheetarmojllnnnin 

**tol-im.cbief.hepb«d,, 

ind  her  wonhl 

tR™,-doulint«r.Hh«. 

|«J)«ll..ll«ltalH.«'.«>l 

aim  »lio  iul» 

[ 


EI.F.t;V  IV. 


Bui  nihtt  to  ennirs  Chy  Uuppier  hiatB, 
Ot  (hat,  wbonc*  young  Trlplolemin  of  yo 


432  TRANSLATIONS 

But  thrice  the  ion's  resplendent  duviot  roO'd 
To  Aries,  has  new  ting'd  his  fleece  with  goUU 
And  Chloris  twice  has  dresifd  the  meadows  gsy. 
And  twice  has  summer  pordi'd  their  bloom  away* 
Since  last  delighted  on  his  looks  I  hong. 
Or  my  ear  drank  the  music  of  his  tongue : 
Fly»  therefore,  uid  surpass  the  tempest's  speed  t 
Aware  thysdf,  that  there  is  urgent  need ! 
Him,  entering,  thou  shalt  haply  seated  see 
Beside  his  spouse,  his  infants  on  his  kneet 
Or  turning,  page  by  page*  with  studious  look. 
Some  bulky  father,  or  God's  holy  book. 
Or  minisf  ring  (which  is  his  weightiest  care) 
To  Christ's  assembled  flock  their  heayenly  fare« 
Give  him,  whatever  his  employment  be. 
Such  gratulation,  as  he  claims,  from  me ! 
And,  with  a  dovm-cast  eye,  and  carriage  meek, 
Addressing  him,  forget  not  thus  to  speak : 

*  If  compass'd  round  with  arms  thou  canst  attend 
To  verse,  verse  greets  thee  from  a  distant  friend, 
Long  due,  and  late,  I  left  the  English  than : 
But  make  me  welcome  for  that  cause  the  more  I 
Such  from  Ulysses,  his  chaste  wife  to  cheer, 
The  slow  epistle  came  tho*  late,  sincere. 
But  wherefore  this?  why  palliate  I  the  deed. 
For  which  the  culprit's  self  could  hardly  plead  i 
Self-charged,  and  self-condemn'd,  his  proper  part 
lie  feels  neglected,  with  an  aching  heart ! 
But  thou  forgive— delinquents,  who  confess, 
And  pray  forgiveness,  merit  anger  less ; 
From  timid  foes  the  lion  turns  away. 
Nor  yawns  upon  or  rends  a  crouching  prey  t 
Even  pike-wielding  Thracians  learn  to  spare. 
Won  by  soft  influence  of  a  suppliant  prayer: 
And  Heav'n's  dread  thunderbolt  arrested  stands 
By  a  cheap  victim,  and  uplifted  hands. 
Long  had  he  wish'd  to  write,  but  was  witlihdd, 
And,  writes  at  last,  by  love  alone  comp^'d  t 
For  fame,  too  often  true,  when  she  alarms. 
Reports  thy  neighbouring  fields  a  scene  of  anmt 
Thy  city  ag&\nst  fletce  besiegers  barr'd. 
And  all  the  Saxon  c\tie$:%  lot  ^^X\!ve^ar*d. 


dl'ilf  vnd  belplMi  In  a  u 
lacjiliig  fiom  B  faitigr 
cnlsd  (bn  in  thy  nuive 


TRANSLATlUMb 


fhou  uilto\. 


-tno  hnldi  of  tlM  Ipilns  '. 

■  trlamplllBUpring'iKpprDarh  dwlar 

Isft.  md  iBlhlcqda'i  pLalni. 

w  DortfawMTd  tunu  his  ^Iden  reina  : 

CkS  diukf  borrcnm  iwifL  nmr  j 


Mhlio! 


10  night,  foice,  ambubh,  BlaughUr  fly, 

on  1  rock.  Ihc  tedn'oine  dciri, 

di  chirlm  by  her  im'iou.  ore. 
llghWd  by  the  moniing'a  glow. 


Cephilut  npecu  th« 
,  imd  driving  rapidLy,  o 


THAKTSLATIOKS 

iid  coy,  Ihc  D;mpli  nlw' 
r  ti^hLDg  Zephyn.A 


PBOK  MILTON. 


lith  flying  Angvnj  pinly  tAughl, 
ilk  hWi  roaTd,  the  iprigtiily  lyte 
ion  of  the  Tiigfachoii, 
n  Mgbt  th*  Uu>e  iwiy, 


je  itull  nuh  into  thy  bmK, 

«Wi«  Ii|bl  Eleey  bcftiend, 
Tolce,  und  AL  her  call  allend; 

LuiItLng  molhvT,  guDiie  Lo\«. 


er-pHTjiled  Tcign, 
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And  through  the  realms,  whbre  grixly  qioctres  di 
Whose  tribes  he  fetter*d  in  a  gnry  spell; 
For  these  are  sacred  bards,  and,  fh>m  abore, 
Drink  large  infusions  from  the  mind  of  Jore! 

Would'st  thou  (perhaps  'tis  hardly  worth  thJae 
Would'st  thou  be  told  my  occupation  here? 
The  promis'd  King  of  peace  employs  my  pen, 
Th'  eternal  cov'nant  made  for  guilty  men. 
The  new-bom  Deity  with  infant  cries 
Filling  the  sordid  hovel,  where  he  lies; 
The  hymning  angels,  and  the  herald  star. 
That  led  the  wise,  who  sought  him  flrom  afiur. 
And  idols  on  their  own  unhallow'd  shore 
Dash'd,  at  his  birth,  to  be  revered  no  more! 

This  theme  on  reeds  of  Albion  I  rehearse  t 
The  dawn  of  that  blest  day  inspired  the  Vw. 
Verse,  that,  reserv'd  in  secret,  shall  attend 
Thy  candid  voice,  my  critic,  and  my  friend 


V 


ELEGY  VII. 

Composed  in  tlie  Author's  I9f*  VfO' 

As  yet  a  stranger  to  the  gentle  fires 
That  Amnihusia's  smiling  queen  inspires. 
Not  seldom  I  derided  Cupid's  darts. 
And  scom'd  his  claim  to  rule  all  human  neata. 
•  Go,  child,'  I  said,  *  transfix  the  tim'rovs  aove 
An  easy  conquest  suits  an  infant  love; 
Enslave  the  sparrow,  for  such  prize  shall  oe 
Sufficient  triumph  to  a  chief  like  thee* 
Why  aim  thy  idle  arms  at  human  kind  ? 
Thy  shafts  prevail  not  'gainst  the  noble  mmfi. 

The  Cyprian  heard,  and  kindling  into  ire' 
(None  kindles  sooner),  burn'd  with  double  6rfe 

It  was  the  spring,  and  newly  risen  day 
Peep'U  o'er  the  hamlets  on  the  first  of  May  I 
My  eyes  too  tender  for  the  blaze  of  light. 
Still  sought  the  shelter  of  retiring  night. 
When  Love  avv^oac\C  A,  Vcv  v«ctxi\.«d  flumes  arrsy*^ 


TWOM  HILTON, 
ntat  tatn^  Bd  tin  iIt, 
(dBtiiTlBHRiitnn. 


ha  laM,  •  br  otbBi' T«JB  ■)», 
>  Inn  I  BOW  iMn  It  bf  Ihr  oa  I 
rba  ftd  Bf  powr  tb»  pow^  miu 


'  Dfninph  iftr  Iht  pjrtboa  lUn. 
1  IWoka  OB  DApluKt  trea  bs 

JU'd,  mhI  CDnqun-'d  n  ha  Sed  i 
•rpart  Cydovlu,  ud  Ieh  tnis 
■int  (Inn  hli  lunt  Pnxzli  ilnr. 

I,  ud  Alddc^  trtand. 


md,  W4vlag  ■  bright  tbttt  in  «ir. 
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But  one  I  mark'd  (then  peace  forsook  my  breast) 

One — oh  how  far  superior  to  the  rest  I 

What  lovely  features  !  such  the  Cyprian  queen 

Herself  might  wish,  and  Juno  wish  her  mien. 

The  very  nymph  was  she,  wnom  when  I  dafd 

His  arrows.  Love  had  even  then  prepared ! 

Nor  was  himself  remote,  nor  unsupplied 

With  torch'd  well-trimm'd  and  quiver  at  his  side; 

Now  to  her  lips  he  clung,  her  eyelids  now. 

Then  settled  on  her  cheeks,  or  on  her  brow; 

And  with  a  thousand  wounds  from  ev^  part 

Pierced,  and  transpierced,  my  undefended  heart 

A  fever,  new  to  me>  of  fierce  desire 

Now  seiz'd  my  soul,  and  I  was  all  on  fire. 

But  she,  the  while,  whom  only  I  adore. 

Was  gone,  and  vanished,  to  appear  no  mote. 

In  silent  sadness  I  pursue  my  way  t 

I  pause,  I  turn,  proceed,  yet  wish  to  stay. 

And  while  I  follow  her  in  thought,  bemoan 

With  tears,  my  soul's  delight  so  quickly  fiowo. 

When  Jove  had  hurl'd  him  to  the  Lemnian  coast, 

So  Vulcan  sorrow*d  for  Olympus  lost. 

And  so  Oeclides,  sinking  into  night. 

From  the  deep  gulf  look'd  up  to  distant  light 

Wretch  that  I  am,  what  hopes  for  me  remain, 
Who  cannot  cease  to  love,  yet  love  hi  vain  ? 
O  could  I  once,  once  more  behold  the  fair. 
Speak  to  her,  tell  her,  of  the  pangs  I  bear. 
Perhaps  she  is  not  adamant,  would  show 
Perhaps  some  pity  at  my  tale  of  woe. 
Oh  inauspicious  flame — 'tis  mine  to  prove 
A  matchless  instaqce  of  disastrous  love. 
Ah  spare  me,  gentle  pow'r ! — If  such  thou  be, 
Let  not  thy  deeds,  and  nature,  disagree. 
Spare  me,  and  I  will  worship  at  no  shrine 
With  vow  and  sacrifice,  save  only  thine. 
Now  1  revere  thy  fires,  thy  bow,  thy  darts : 
Now  own  thesov*reign  of  all  human  hearts. 
Remove !  no— grant  me  still  this  raging  woef 
S'wecc  is  the  wretchedness  that  lovers  know ; 
nut  pierce  hereatiei  Vb^ou\^\  tiaaaonttoMt 
One  destin'd  xmne^  at  ouca\»'Cfci\»»«A'«fc. 


rROU  ULTON. 


EPiaRAMS. 

N  THE  INVENTOR  or  GUNS. 


T  ROME.* 


,  with  medicinal  lounils  might  cheer 

;clj  biruhlAfl  through  hid  wouniled  b» 
ilh  loul'ioothlDg  »ng,  bit  thoughti  to 

UUocon.  ••  Iby  •ppeir  to  DU  bi  «q«< 


i  14  TRANSLATIONS. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Naplks,  too  credulous,  ah  I  boast  no  more 
The  sweet-volc'd  Syren  buried  on  thy  share, 
That,  when  Parthenope  deceas'd,  she  gave 
Her  sacred  dust  to  a  Chalddic  grave. 
For  still  she  lives,  but  has  exchang'd  the  hoane 
Pausilipo  for  Tiber's  placid  course. 
Where,  idol  of  all  Rome,  she  now  in  chains 
Of  magic  song  both  gods  and  men  detains. 


THE  COTTAGER  AND  HIS  LANDLORP- 
A   FABT.E. 

A  Peasai^  to  his  lord  paid  yearly  court. 
Presenting  pippins,  of  so  rich  a  sort 
That  he,  displeasM  to  have  a  part  alone, 
Remov'd  the  tree  that  all  might  be  his  own. 
The  tree,  too  old  to  travel,  though  before 
So  fruitful,  wither'd,  and  would  yield  no  inort 
The  squire,  perceiving  all  his  labour  void, 
Curs'd  his  own  pains  so  foolishly  eraploy'd ; 
And  *  Oh*  he  cried,  •  that  I  had  liv'd  content 
With  tribute,  small  indeed,  but  kindly  meant! 
My  av'rlce  has  expensive  prov'd  to  me 
Has  cost  me  both  my  pippins,  and  my  tree.' 


TO  CHRISTINA  QUEEN  OF  SWEDEN,  VI' 
CROMWELL'S  PICTURE. 

Christina,  maiden  of  heroic  mien 

Star  of  the  North !  of  northern  start  the  queeu ' 

Behold  what  wrinkles  I  have  eam'd,  and  how 

The  iron  casque  still  chafes  my  vet'ran  brow. 

While  following  fate's  dark  footsteps,  I  fUliU 

The  dictates  of  R\\«td'^  \»eople's  wilL 

But  softcn'd,  in  lYvj  wgYv\.»TO^  \ocAu%\i7«ttt 

Not  to  aU  Queena  ox  1^\tv?>  «l\V,%ies«*. 


^MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 


^*XH  DEATH  OF  THE  VICK-CHANCKLLOI 
A    PHYSICIAN. 

Lkarn*  ye  nations  of  the  earth. 
The  condition  of  your  birth. 
Now  be  taught  your  feeble  state ! 
Know,  that  all  must  yield  to  fate 

If  the  fnoumful  rover.  Death, 
Say  but  once—*  Resign  your  breath  f 
Vainly  of  escape  your  dream. 
You  must  pass  the  Stygian  stream. 

Could  the  stoutest  overcome 
Death's  assault,  and  baffle  doom, 
Hercules  had  both  withstood, 
Undiseas'd  by  Nessus'  blood. 

Ne'er  had  Hector  press'd  the  plain 
By  *  trick  of  Pallas  slain. 
Nor  the  chief  to  Jove  allied 
By  Achilles'  phantom  died. 

Could  enchantments  life  prolong, 
Circe  sav'd  by  magic  song, 
Still  had  Uv'd,  and  equal  skill 
Had  preserv'd  Medea  still. 

Dwelt  in  herbs,  and  drugs,  a  pow'r 
To  avert  man's  destined  hour, 
Leam'd  Machaon  should  have  known 
Doubtless  to  avert  his  own. 

Chiron  had  surviv'd  the  smart 
Of  the  Hydra-tainted  dart. 
And  Jove's  bolt  had  been,  with  ease, 
FoU'd  by  Asclepiades. 


V 
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Thou  toOf  sage !  of  whom  Ibtloni 
Helioon  and  Cirrha  mouniy 
Still  hadst  fillM  thy  princely  pboab 
R^ent  ctf  the  gowned  race ; 

Hadst  advanc*d  to  higher  fame 
Still  thy  much  ennobled  name. 
Nor  in  Chanm's  skiff  explored 
The  Tartarean  gulf  abhorr'd. 

But  resoatliil  Proeerpine, 
Jealous  of  thy  skill  divine. 
Snapping  short  thy  vital  thread. 
Thee  too  number'd  with  the  dead. 

Wise  and  good!  untroubled  be 
The  green  turf  that  covers  thee ! 
Thence,  in  gay  profusion  grow 
All  the  sweetest  flow'rs  that  blow .' 

Pluto's  consort  bid  thee  rest ! 
iEacus  pronounce  thee  blest ! 
To  her  home  thy  shade  consign ! 
Make  Elysium  ever  thine ! 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  THE  BISHOP  OF  I 
Written  in  the  Author^e  I7th  Year, 

My  lids  with  grief  were  tumid  yet. 

And  still  my  sullied  cheek  was  wet 

With  briny  tears,  profusely  shed 

For  venerable  Winton  dead ; 

When  Fame,  whose  tales  of  saddest  wundi 

Alas !  are  ever  truest  found. 

The  news  through  all  our  cities  spread 

Of  yet  another  mitred  head 

By  ruthless  fate  to  death  consign'd, 

Ely,  the  honour  of  his  kind ! 

At  once,  a  storm  of  passion  heav'd 
My  boiling  bosom,  much  I  griev'd, 
But  more  I  rag'd,  at  ev'ry  breath 
Devoting  QealYiYiivnaelf  to  death. 


FROM  UU/tOU.  4i: 

Witt  tan  lertafA  did  Naio  tMm, 
WlMB  Iwted  IMt  «M  Us  thonti 
ma  iMi,  AfddloAuiw  dMtod 
Tht  lofvdf  OiMk*  U>  inomVd  brldft 

BDtlol  vliikitlinsItMatt^ 
bMBD^d*  flw  mintater  of  Aitib 
WcaafwouBmeemaMttolUjttdmr, 
Wafladmi  the  gdt  I  hav. 

'All. modi delndadl  layaddt 
Tlqr  tkiwts  tad  aaftr  miMiiplled  I 
Art  Bot  afkald  wMft  tomidt  like  tiMW 
T*  oAod*  vtar*  ttaoa  cuwt  not  appeue 
DMdk  ta  BOt  (whowfora  dnun'ft  thou  thus  ?; 
Tht  MMi  of  Night  and  Erdlnu ; 
Nor  waa  of  Ml  Erynnla  hom 
On  gnlfty  where  Chaoa  ruka  forlorn : 
Butf  f  ent  from  God,  his  presence  leaves. 
To  gather  home  his  ripen'd  sheaves. 
To  call  encumber'd  souls  away 
From  fleshly  bonds  to  boundless  day, 
(As  when  the  winged  hours  excite. 
And  summon  forth  the  morning-light). 
And  each  to  convoy  to  her  place 
Before  th*  Eternal  Father's  face, 
fiut  not  the  widced— them,  severe 
Yet  Just  fh>m  all  their  pleasures  here 
He  hurries  to  the  realms  below. 
Terrific  realms  of  penal  woe  I 
Myself  no  sooner  heard  his  call. 
Than,  'scaping  through  my  prison-wall* 
I  bade  adieu  to  bolts  and  bars. 
And  soar*d,  with  angels,  to  the  stars. 
Like  him  of  old,  to  whom  'twas  giv'n 
To  mount,  on  fiery  wheels  to  heav'n. 
Bootes*  waggon,  slow  with  cold, 
Appall'd  me  not ;  nor  to  behold 
The  sword,  that  vast  Orion  draws. 
Or  e^en  the  Scorpion's  horrid  claws. 
Beyond  the  Sun's  bright  orb  I  fly. 
And,  far  beneath  my  feet,  descry 
Night's  dread  goddess,  seen  with  awe. 
Whom  her  winged  dragons  draw. 


^^^^^H 
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THAN  SLA  riOMB 


■in  or  Tiilon'i  Kiiradlns  Itn 


1  Uirtca  gnu  Hmnn,  illtumfli  lUlfd 
In  myi fry,  to  ibt  vonhlppen 

■on,  nbo  taw  lounoiuli^d  tbi  ihidH 


ij  thy  gita  more  guiuU;  nqnlUi 
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Though  to  requite  them  suitably  would  ask 
Keturns  much  nobler,  and  surpassing  far 
The  meagre  stores  of  verbal  gratitude : 
But,  such  as  I  possess*  I  send  thee  alL 
This  page  presoits  thee  in  their  full  amount 
With  thy  son's  treasures,  and  the  sum  is  nou^i 
Nought,  save  the  riches  that  from  airy  dream 
In  secret  grottos,  and  in  laurd  bow*r8, 
I  have,  by  golden's  Clio's  gift  acquir'd. 

Verse  is  a  work  divine;  despise  not  thou 
Verse  therefore,  which  evinces  (nothing  more) 
Man's  heavenly  source,  and  which,  retainmg  still 
Some  scintillations  of  Promethean  fire. 
Bespeaks  him  animated  from  above. 
The  Gods  love  verse ;  the  infernal  Pow\s  themadva 
Confess  the  influence  of  verse,  which  stirs 
The  lowest  deep,  and  binds  in  triple  chains 
Of  adamant  both  Pluto  and  the  Shades. 
In  verse  the  Delphic  priestess,  and  the  pale 
Tremulous  Sybil,  make  the  future  known. 
And  he  who  sacrifices,  on  the  shrine 
Hangs  verse,  both  when  he  smites  the  threafningb^ 
And  when  he  spreads  his  reeking  entrails  wide 
To  scrutinize  the  Fates  euvelop'd  there; 
We  too,  ourselves,  what  time  we  seek  again 
Our  native  skies,  and  one  eternal  now 
Shan  be  the  only  measure  of  our  being, 
Crown'd  all  with  gold,  and  chanting  to  the  lyre 
Harmonious  verse,  shall  range  the  courts  above, 
And  make  the  starry  firmament  resound. 
And,  even  now,  the  fiery  spirit  pure 
That  wheels  yon  circling  orbs,  directs,  himself. 
Their  mazy  dance  with  melody  of  verse 
Unutt'rable,  immortal,  hearing  wliich 
Huge  Ophiuchus  holds  his  hiss  supprea^d, 
Orion  soften'd,  drops  his  ardent  blade. 
And  Atlas  stands  unconscious  of  his  load. 
Verse  grac'd  of  old  the  feasts  of  kings,  ere  yat 
Luxurious  dainties,  destin'd  to  the  gulf 
Immense  of  glutonny,  were  known,  and  era 
Lyaeus  delug'd  ^et  the  temp'rate  board. 
Then  sat  the  baxd  a  c\xs\Am«rs  ^est 


t  lk>  iMtHt.  ad.  Ui  iBcai  «riD> 


It  malH  KIM,  nm*  without  *al(« 
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FROM  MILTON. 

But  thou«  my  Father !  since  to  render  thanks 
^niralent,  and  to  requite  by  deeds 
"by  liberality,  exceeds  my  power, 
■fflce  it,  that  I  thus  record  thy  gifts, 
ad  bear  th«n  treasur'd  in  a  grateful  mind ! 
•  too,  the  favourite  pastime  of  my  youth, 
7  Ttdontary  numbers,  if  ye  dare 
i  hope  longevity,  and  to  survive 
mx  master's  funeral,  not  soon  absorb'd 
the  oblivious  Lethscan  gulf, 
all  to  futurity  perhaps  convoy 
lis  theme,  and  by  these  praises  of  my  sire 
|VOve  the  Fathers  of  a  distant  age 


TO  SALSILLUS,  A  ROMAN  POET, 

MUCH  lyOISPOSKO. 


le  oriKinal  is  written  in  a  measure  called  Searon,  whicl 
•  KiHptHg,    and    the   measure   is  so  denominated,   be< 
ch  in  other  n'sperts  Iambic,  it  terminates  with  a  Spc 
luj  eoosequcntly  a  more  tardy  movement. 
«  reader  will  immediately  see  that  this  property  of  the 
!  eaanot  be  imitated  in  English^ 


halting  Muse,  that  dragg'st  by  choice  along 
slow,  slow  step,  in  melancholy  song, 
lik'st  that  pace,  expressive  of  thy  cares, 
less  than  Diopeia's  sprightlier  airs, 
n,  in  the  dance,  she  beats,  with  mcasur'd  tread 
r'n's  floor,  in  front  of  Juno's  golden  bed; 
te  Salsillus,  who  to  verse  divine 
»rs,  with  partial  love,  such  lays  as  mine. 
(  writes  that  Milton  then,  who  wafted  o'er 
1  his  own  nest,  on  All>ion's  stormy  shore, 
re  Eurus,  fiercest  of  the  yEolian  band, 
ps,  with  ungovem'd  rage,  the  blasted  land, 
te  to  more  serene  Ausonia  came 
iew  her  cities  of  illustrious  name, 
rove,  himself  a  witness  oi  the  truth, 
wise  bar  elders,  and  hovr  learn'd  her  voulYv. 


TRANi^LATIOHS. 
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aiovurm  battista  hanso. 


lOLiox  I  AoconxT  or  xjutk). 


KM)  *|W  ta  [far  pn^  at  Nine, 
>  1  hippT  to  (^  theme  dslgD, 
!!•»  uhI  M ffcoufl  gmivi  tfwT  ■>*■ 

y  Tsng  nuy  glii  th>  mHd  of  fun*. 


Ltt  the  Hu«B  comlgn'd ' 
h  the  durge)  Uulao  t 
igltif  to  the  Dympht,  A 


d  tboa  irlth  punctuaJ  piety  hut  paid, 
libouT'd  bnii.  th;  tilbuU  to  hit  ihidE. 

>M  angbt  ibHib  of  thnn,  vbich  thou  couMst  ai 
Stan  ifB  tfedu  hMI  deigd'd  ta  tcuh 


i 


■Hr  Ihm.  ■•  kiad.  aHI  <im  ■illi  xsnfui  e^e 


«  Uv  pgtiih'il  ibymb 


ruuH  uiLTON. 


d  p«UCi  dolh'd  with  perpAuMl  gncii, 

•utle  climoun  loud,  Uw  god  leili'd. 
minij  1  tlm^t  <n  Psmi^  bank  rcdlu'd 

T  hli  hoipttsljli!  (ri 


ll,  tliqi  IT«iDbl«t  Pi 


vtXytt. 


TRANSLATIONS 


And.  CT^  cloud  fro 
JojId  tlulirialitte 


n  (Ibi  ye  Iutb  ihed 


he  nbble,  ud  to  Ihee  anlgn 

L your hom«, my Idiubt :  mythoughtiui 

Int  give  me  ■  forbidding  glance, 
1 DOI  mDulder  imdepkn'd,  but  long 

iheU  dwell  dd  er'ry  ahepherd't  tongue  t 
l>  flist  Ihey  (hill  delight  W  pay, 
him,  to  thee  the  TotJTe  lay, 
I  (hell  the  flocki,  end  peitura,  love. 

to  frequent  the  field.  DC  grore, 

■nelenl  ptely  K,d  troth, 

thee  aughi,  or  to  have  left  behind 


ll*  voice  of  Mrdi. 

ilThU  muni  thr  nlT 
"kThynUI  Uipigmn 


nv^TBi^  HDHrd,  my  nwJimdiolT  K*! 

WlatnnlirMtbou,  ThTnU'  nicfa  ibnuld  not  aiijitai 
TIWb»wo()inilh,  norn,  gloomy,  •odmerei 
■risk  jDoth  ihould  Uiigh,  vid  love— kh  ibun  the  Cat9 


And  BtMUf  dugtaur,  Dryope,  Iba  tiln. 

Kaom  At  ud  hb.  ud  l«  ha  Hir-oiiKsIt ; 
ChkiTb  too  ODM  wbOR  ottigi  on  ttw  Uodi, 


Kit  At  compankm  Ba 


^^^1 

M4 

TRANSLATIONS 

Wia  irhom  he  picki  the  eraiti  l!i»l  luiU  Um  HM, 

I  IhBre.  Mid  la 

«tHUn.lUHHL. 

Anilwl.on.if. 

■nnmstohiJimj, 

Oihcdgerwtt 

l.hi.i™u-ete.' 

Por  no  ludi  Ion  [he  gay  lur 

rlTor  gtleysn 

Ncskivehei 
We  imlj,  m  o 

rrioite. 

MunUi-klnd. 

SomiEDgiUo 

tben,  IniilBglecbrtM. 

WejorretBi 

t  onE  klndi^  tnini, 

And  ir  the  Ion 

It  lul  n  find, 

>  fc«  i.,  D«.. 

MylhMghUi 

Ah,  irlut  ttbi 

lUomufdMi 

fwrn.  my  awl* 

FBOH  HILTON. 

neh  dlqilwM  UUDptinO  •uioiu  Uw 

iHpbMdl  pfpa.  ud  ola  buksc  too. 
1UI,  Dd  Fnndiiil,  tetb  himnida 
■Bi  ftmlUB  lo  the  beectuB  alude. 
haji  ■»  iKn'di  (nil  ach  b  m^  pl*« 
n'd  fn  •»!.  lod  botb  of  LTdlui  nee. 
s  C(^  my'lambi,  unUnded  homewimt  b 

I  briflit  th«  devj  gnm  with  laaoEtheur 
■Bood  hartHitg  ta  mj  kldi  «laDe( 
tftKbnali^d  IbulthDuludit  tmad 


^  let  u  forth  iDBelber,  and  b^uile 
■HI,  beneath  you  vhiip'iliig  ihidB  ■ 
the  DiiTgln  atny  of  Cobe'i  deer  flo 


Maid  the  neme,  and  heeling  poa'n  i 
the  tell  bhie-hcU  Id  the  dverOih  wci 
the  dry  hmd,  end  whet  Iho  mmrihei 

he  wbolB  HTt  of  Galen  It  thj  owa." 


'eedi  no  «)aaet  tnuch'd  my  Up,  though  dew, 
inauy'd  before,  than  wide  Ihey  flew, 
Ing  their  waxen  band),  nor  could  nulain 


FROM  inLTON. 

'~" -n  m^  em  diin,  tha  fOd  of  Ion : 


WT  nrow  ta  tbe  kift]r  ikyi 


nott  enplovi  ImmoruUtTr  ud  Jor> 

ntll  iMlkiWd  U]> :— Oh  I  UW  wi<l™i  mlloj, 

^  nDWBridi'd,  with  >]1  [hu  (Uth  OB  ciMlm, 

aok  dnm.  ubaud  trj  wibuem  aimt. 

'  DaDOB  p>«H  Ihat  iDiial  (IhMl  ninJioiuiil 

boD  oA  vlLh  AcboA  flU  the  giova  anhud), 

r  If  DIoditlUt  by  which  aloiie 

1  llBH  nbatal  Du^aiu  tbDO  in  known. 

bj  UMh  wu  mildei.  ind  Iby  youlh  the  luu 

f  mddnl  bUa  know  iwvir,  pun  uid  chute, 

bB  honDuri,  tbmtfoie,  by  divLne  decree 

Kl  the  fTBen  luUm-branch  wavirig  !□  thy  hand, 
hoB  Id  immntKl  nuptUli  shaU  rejoice* 
9d]olnwlIh  lenptu  Ihy  uoitdicg  voice, 


4C8  TRANSLATIONS 


AN  ODE. 

ADDRESSED  TO  MR.  JOHN  ROUSE, 

LIBRARIAN     OF     THK     UNIVBR8ITT     OF     OXFOKD* 

On  a  !cc:  Volume  nf  mjf  Poems,  which  he  desired  me  to 
replace,  that  he  might  add  them  to  my  other 
Works  deposited  in  the  Ubrary. 


This  Ode  is  rendered  without  rhyme,  that  it  mif  ht  oHire  alI^ 
quately  represent  the  ori^nal,  wliieh,  as  Milton  himself  io^ix^ 
us,  is  of  no  certain  measure.  It  may  possibly  for  this  reason  do- 
appoint  the  reader,  tboufch  it  cost  the  writer  more  labour  thsn 
the  translation  of  any  other  piece  in  the  whole  coUeetiab 


8TROPHK. 

My  two-fold  book  !  single  in  show 

But  double  in  contents. 
Neat  but  not  curiouly  adom'd. 

Which  in  his  early  youth, 
A  poet  gave,  no  lofty  one  in  truth, 
Although  an  earnest  wooer  of  the  If  use- 
Say  while  in  cool  Ausonian  shades, 

Or  British  wilds  he  roam'd, 

Striking  by  turns  his  native  lyre. 

By  turns  the  Daunian  lute, 

And  stepp'd  almost  in  air, — 

AXTI8TROPRX. 

Say,  little  book,  what  furtive  hand 
Thee  from  thy  fellow-books  convey'd. 
What  time  at  the  repeated  suit 
OC  mi  Tuo&t  learned  friend, 
1  sent  \3^ee  iotCki«  «cv\vcs&!CKue^tcavdIer, 
From  OUT  fcxeaX,  c\'t^  \»  \3t»ft  %cNBSfc<*.'\\!aiss<*» 


TKANSLATIONS. 


niuuiioiu,  of  Uh  tUr  Cteou  bam) 
Id  the  Rtp1aid«iil  tnoplv  of  hit  god, 
Tripndl  of  gCrid,  and  Delphic:  gifti  diTiDb 


ne  thy  BtalLan  Ln  Apollo'B  c 


The  ancLcDt  giortouB  Uglbu  of 


Expecl,  M  Int.  therigeof  «iTyipait, 
An  unmoletud  hnppy  home. 
Gift  of  kiod  Hermtm,  Hid  my  wstcbfu)  fneod. 
Where  nevef  dip|iuil  tcuigu«  profue 


To  judge  more  equally. 


TRANSLATIONS 


THE  ITALIAN  POEMS. 


Bue  were  indeed  th«  «r«tcb  wl 
To  love  n  aptrit  elpgant  u  lh\ae. 


¥iLtfn  A  lovel;  fDT^gn  plant  wiLh  caie, 
lal  scarcely  can  a  teoder  bud  diaplay ; 


mthatthliluTdudi 


TRANSLATIONS 


FROM  HILTON 


r  my  nm,  inch  ndiance  th^  dlfplaj. 
Ik*  n*  n^  ■■  Phabiu  huQj  iirbDs*  iny 
iHjrrid  Lybia^  hju!;  dnert  liK. 


17  Md  oighu  Id  •how' 


.  dar  Lsdf,  wllh  in  hi 


d  by  Love's  immedical 


POEMS, 


TRANSLATED    FROM     THE     FEEITCH   OF 
MADAME   DE    LA    MOTHS   eUlOJf. 


THE  NATIVITY 

Ti8  fi>Uy  all— let  me  no  more  be  told 
Of  Parian  poiticoa,  and  rooft  of  goid; 
Delighted  views  of  Nature,  dreaa'd  by  Art* 
Enchant  no  longer  thia  indifferent  heart; 
The  Lord  of  all  things,  in  his  humMe  birtli. 
Makes  mean  the  proud  magnificence  of  Earth: 
The  straw,  the  manger,  and  the  mould'ring  wall. 
Eclipse  its  lustre;  and  I  scorn  it  alL 

Canals,  and  fountains,  and  delicious  vales. 
Green  slopes  and  plains,  whose  plenty  never  Mist 
Deep-rooted  groves,  whose  heads  suldimdy  rise^ 
Earth-bom,  and  yet  ambitious  of  the  akiaai 
The  abundant  foliage  of  whose  gloomy 
Vainly  the  sun,  in  all  its  pow'r.  invades; 
Where  warbled  airs  of  sprightly  birds 
Whose  verdure  lives  while  Winter  scowls  around 
Rocks,  lofty  mountains,  caverns  dark  and  de^ 
And  torrents  raving  down  the  rugged  steep. 
Smooth  downs,  whose  fragrant  herba  the  s|dritsdKrr: 
Meads  crown' d  with  flow'rs ;  strcama  musical  and  dssi« 
Whose  silver  waters,  and  whose  murmurs*  Join 
Their  artless  charms,  to  make  the  scene  divine; 
The  fruitful  vineyard,  and  the  furrow'd  plain. 
That  seems  a  rollhig  sea  of  golden  grain: 
All,  all  have  Vm\.  \^  charms  they  once  poasess*d  t 
An  infant  Godxc^Qcukvn^vKf^Vivm^  biieast; 
From  Bet!kd^YiemL*ft  XxMom.  \  no  t&sra  -<«N^t«w\ 
There  dvfetta  \li«  SawVawix.  «ndL^QBH»xM»k'«\>ft^ 


■Ddtudlaoniuidr 
t  beneath  tbebmndJi 


■  tniiW  onighu  not  IT 


udden  ipring  TO 

ie«t)iEfi>diiiBj«ii; 

imer  T  hiin,  I  1 

B  mctaful  guudluu  or  our  htnlla>  tu 

«  in  ooe  nriin  «grB, 

.  Id  iU  time*  ud 

.  placet,  ■!«*  of  Uwei 

n  I,  *ilh  tiembli 

lug  hem  iDd  cunrn'rii 

»npt  thTPialH. 

andJointhesHi-rilHH 

By  filling  with  Ihy  gna 
A  gulf  of  evil  Id  ihiahn 

And  the  hUli  ^nk— 'Cb  i 

An  ichlng  heart,  thu  Ihi 

A  Kul  H  UMeo,  ud  H 
Till,  on  a  deluge  of  Iby  I 


MADAtlEGUION. 


IT  Haker'i  pt^ie  1 
td  wuidn  &OID  hli  wi 


(Ddihghuduajnt. 
Jt  pTaUe  alone,      ' 


TRANSLATIONS  FROU 


I  wsvld  cTT.  tlul  aD  Die  mrkd  might  hw. 


od  DdLe  bin)  kU  JOQC  Q" 


tBIDMPH  OF  HEAVENLY  LOVE  DESIRtU 


Ik  thil  (II  ue  nai  ihjne 


TRANSLATIONS  FROM 


A  CHILD  OF  OOD  LONGING  TO 


m  glad  ihould  Icorn, 


TRANSLATIONS  FROH 
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No  tnmblei  lien  ■utprlte  iMb 

Iianooentl7pl«y» 
WhUt  ProvMflooe  mppliM  BMb 

And  guards  iim  all  the  day  t 
My  dear  and  kind  Defender 

Piewuvei  nesavny  neref 
From  men  of  pomp  and  splendour* 

Who  fill  a  ddld  with  fiBar. 


SPIRATIONS  OP  THE  SOUL  AFTER  GOD. 

Mt  Spousal  in  whose  presence  I  lirt. 

Sole  object  of  all  my  desires. 
Who  know'st  what  a  flame  I  conceive 

And  canst  easily  double  its  fires ; 
How  pleasant  is  all  that  I  meet ! 

Frmn  fear  of  adversity  fre^ 
I  find  even  sorrow  made  sweets 

Because  'tis  assigned  me  by  Thee. 

Transported  I  see  thee  display 

Thy  riches  and  glory  divine ; 
I  have  only  my  life  to  repay. 

Take  what.!  would  gladly  resign. 
Thy  will  is  the  treasure  I  sedi. 

For  thou  art  as  feitliftil  as  strong  i 
There  let  me,  obedient  and  meek. 

Repose  myself  an  the  day  long. 

My  spirit  and  faculties  fell  t 

Oh  finish  what  love  has  begun  I 
Destroy  what  is  tiatal  and  frail. 

And  dwell  in  the  soul  thou  hast  wont 
Dear  thane  of  my  wonder  and  praise, 

I  cry,  who  is  worthy  as  Thou ! 
I  can  only  be  silent  and  gaze ; 

'Tis  aU  that  is  left  to  me  now. 

Oh  glory,  in  which  I  am  lost. 

Too  deep  for  the  plummet  of  thought ; 
On  an  ocean  of  deity  toss'd, 

/  am  swallow'd,  I  sink  into  novif^YvV.*. 


TRANSLATIONS  PROM 


HAPPY  SOLITUDB'-UNHAPPY  M 
■ut  !•  f»;,  ud  ml  burden  UgM: 


UVtNG  WATER. 


TRAMSLATIOKS  n 


But  lat  I  filen  thy  dght. 
Smlla  ne,  O  thou,  wboia  I  pmroke  I 


}  T  BHlc  Iby  IhtODC  AifBfn, 


Fir  from  iniolnE,  tlBii  >rl  kind 
And»«dUDrt1>,(rwIB.d 

And  i-hn.  thy  w. 

Too  genllelo  endu 
Thou  •ooth'it  nu 

meyetegihii 
.thdHnUdiDne, 
remypMlu, 
.with  thy  lo.e. 

ImpirU  >  pang  («  more  le.ete. 
Thin  woe  luelf  would  be. 

IE  SOUL  THAT^I 

,OVES  COD  FINDS 

Ob  thou,  by  long  e,peri™«  triel, 

MADAME  CUtON. 


Both  dimot  goTcm  in  on 


SoUHCD  of  lo>«,  und  Ugbl  of 
KT'ijvlew  Bud  HHnightofn 


It  It  tbut,  that  1  nquJM 
Onc«  utd  goodnat  biflniu 
ET'rr  tnce  of  eT^  bona, 

Cui  1  gtleve  thH>  whom  1  ] 


Still  let  illp  llw  good  I  leelL. 
Self-eonflrllDg  wntch,  I  ihougbt, 


It  to  be  dectdi-d  In 


r 


One  good  she  ^  ^^  *^*!,e. 

».«nld  1)e«r  the  cros».  jj^o,e  j 

Suffer.  uBtjo;^  ^pwxecK'd.  »»  *»* 


REPOSE  IN  GOD. 


TRANSLATIONS  FROM 


No  l^u  ihill  1u  your  path  be  fount 


TheiLmpte,  iinaioro'il  display, 

O  TruDi,  ED)  treiiuH  and  delight  i 
Accept  Ihfe  trihnW  lo  thy  mme, 
And  tMi  pwt  henit,  from  vUch  It  c 


C  LOVE  OF  GOD,  THE  END  OF  LI 

Sines  life  In  »ttdi>  miul  be  ipeni. 


In  lift.  In  deith,  thy  lovely  w 
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Perfect  Love  has  pow*^  to  soften 
Cares  that  might  our  peace  destroy. 

Nay,  does  more — transforms  them  often. 
Changing  sorrow  into  joy. 

Sov'reign  Love  appoints  the  measure. 

And  the  number  of  our  pains ; 
And  is  pleased  when  we  find  pleasure 

In  the  trials  he  ordains. 


THE  ENTIRE  SURRENDER. 

PxACC  has  unveil'd  her  smiling  face. 
And  woos  thy  soul  to  her  embrace ; 
Enjoy'd  with  ease,  if  thou  refrain 
From  earthly  love,  else  sought  in  vain ; 
She  dwells  with  all  who  Truth  prefer. 
But  seeks  not  them  who  seek  not  her. 

Yield  to  the  Lord,  with  simple  heart. 
All  that  thou  hast,  and  all  thou  art; 
Renounce  all  strength  but  strength  divine; 
And  peace  shall  be  for  ever  thine: 
Behold  the  path  which  1  have  trod. 
My  path,  till  I  go  home  to  God. 


THE  PERFECT  SACRIFICE. 

I  PLACB  an  ofif'ring  at  thy  shrine. 
From  taint  and  blemish  clear. 

Simple  and  pure  in  its  design. 
Of  all  that  I  hold  dear. 

I  yield  thee  back  thy  gifts  again. 
Thy  gifts  which  most  1  pT\ie; 
Desirous  only  to  retain 
The  notice  of  thine  eyes. 


;S  HIS  PEOPLE. 


TO  BE  KEPT. 


O  night  1  propULoui  to  my  vinn 
Though  mnrning,  by  the  lun  il 


er  flna  beyond  Ow  Pokei 


TfUNSIJlTIOMS  FROM 


WIm  HeK  «  teVilHfc  aUiBT  Tvn- 


Putvue  at  Ui^  yoi 


1-iuHlulng  anil  diTine, 


E  VICISSITUDES  EXPERIENCED  \1 


Inrce  kpowtng'n 
A»l  >«  DO  end 

■  «,p,L.hda,l,ydaT, 

- 

[■he  more  I  itriTe.  the  more  I  in 
Anil«T  IncTBMlng  ei'ry  hour, 

And  noughl  rtmajni  of  nil  my 

mrllh,!.] 
no  good, 

<odl 

<lTP««ofhenl 
MytHppyhour 

Night  dukei  H 

I,  like  ihidan,  pui'd  i 
[nbTince  doubia  all  my 

i 

)«rf=drf]o,i,. 

wh«  ptom  1. 1 

Reveal  thy  lo« 

in<^  beheld. -e 
.  and  bai.l>h  all 

g««. 

■get. 

l-oe  tuch  H  mtoe,  dapiri,  neglecte*  '■o 
Unlat  It  thonen  life,  ti  vain  \n&ec4. 

i^lc 

TRANSLATIONS  if 


hell  1  pdn  I  nnld  not  gl^ly  bcu, 

t  life  eilingulill'd,  nd  yet  dath  dated, 
ii  the  ]0T  u  piomii'd— tbta  Ih*  Ion, 
I' un changing  love,  totwomln  btltirdaji! 
danii'roulgMlirlal  Ihaini  nM,  ll 


J  chief  cordUL,  mad  mj  bat  npota. 


mm  vm'd  for  bt«  from  Uie  i] 
[B  iHbrdi  not  my  dlttmi  ft  nv 
il  TuU  vui  DO  tickly  drebiD  : 
e  InSlcu  11 1  though  in  fe«l  Ih 
know  of  happUwit  luprenie. 


ilnbruafBigbt,  thaaflo 


AiiBhormine, 

or  luflkr 

■  CO 

Diplidnli 

I*tmiwtm«.  wc 

.  UlCl 

qw™,  ui 

lies' 

'»  me  Hck  uii 

It  thj  glory  my  lupreng  delight  i 

Ot  196  flOm  IbT  R01LBI  ■&&  UUH 

Jiftil  will  to  potab  from  t^i  AgfcU 


TBAKSL&rtOIfS  F 


^^^^^1 

^^^^^^^^^Hl 

TaPlNfiLATIONS  PROH 

-Wtuj  «» tBTtea  Ui  w<Hi 

1,  tnj  dill;  IniuUe  ended, 

rod.  '«  wtttoBg,  lajr  RTOt 
Silntc  all  anwnit  prsnlUng, 

Nature  huih'd  in  ilumbcr  inM, 
Rd  ntfe  OM*  mine  wn  twiimie. 

Kn  m;  God  uld  1  on  roM : 
Dnita*^  utuie  ilumbeti. 

And  my  loul  pulJtB  iHe  t»IiQ, 

CbAfmLnf  hrnin  of  ni 


-ItMheHtiajwa 
KmOKitj  wlih  In 


^nd  when  I  feci  ■  Qol  tn 


Thouch  moM  diTlnely  Bll'd 
With  all  th'  iwAUc  coDUnt, 
Thit  DtiCf  an  jieU. 


"■■»™.n„T"' 


TRAMSUATIONS  FROM 
m  gnXtfal  rv'n  It)  u^ulih  li  i 


Thin  cr^  mo,  uhI  alt  tht  mi' 
Id  lU  bu  fteonia  nflaM, 

ThIh  lupplDCH  complete- 
Sou)!  ooce  aUdBl  to  dlid<lD 
Bue  nUiuHfT  Joji,  mnJnmin 

TIuitditBU]>Kcimi 
The  ftnr  otdsdn  ii  pis'd, 


lUDAMB  GUION. 


JOY  IN  HARTYRDOH. 

BwHT  tminti  of  tldi  ponr 
Whailiig,  withml  dnlfdi 
A  •DDg  of  utlMt  kni,     ' 


Altlwuch  At  bnutr  wi 


S^,  wbT  w*  km  IhM  ndt  t 
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Ho-Joj-aoSBuliHRight. 

»iiCra»>udddlg1it. 

Altenuulr  cli«3U>r  he  day.  I 

Th<™,*««(3jHv™i! 

I  niuU  mite  thee  ippeur, 

It)  >U  Oura  Ml  plaiB'd  lo  «Mnl, 

Tlun  Hu  bltnt  I  meet. 
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H)  todB  iDd  m<n«id  iMd. 

ough  the  daik  and  iiltnt  night, 

to  W  the  dlWDlDg  light, 


I'd  Lhy  pujril'i  hMTt, 


Such  hit  folly— ] 


TftANaLATIONS  FRO<X 
Lam.  tU  Biik  I  UlU  ftsble  V.m. 
Spninf  txtna  Itate  laTstJaldod, 

Nothing  1*.  and  nolhing  cm  j 
Lire,  uul  pdiii^,  ue  mU  in  God. 


E  INCREASED  BY  BUFFERING 

,01-1  th«  Lord,'  i>  >llU  tha  itnio 
hia  haan  dahghu  to  ijng  i 
I  ffpljr — your  thcnifhu  ara  raJD^ 


MADAME  GUION 

Nor  castle  walls,  nor  dungeoni  deep. 
Exclude  his  quick'ning  beams ; 

There  I  can  sit,  and  sing,  and  weep. 
And  dwell  on  heav*nly  themes. 

There,  sorrow,  for  his  sake,  is  found 

A  joy  beyond  compare ; 
There,  no  presumptuous  thoughts  abound. 

No  pride  can  enter  there. 

A  Saviour  doubles  all  my  Joys, 

And  sweetens  all  my  painf , 
His  strength  in  my  defence  employs. 

Consoles  me  and  sustidns. 

I  fear  no  ill,  resent  no  wrong ; 

Nor  feel  a  passion  move. 
When  malice  whets  her  sland'roui  tongue ; 

Such  patience  is  in  Love. 


SCENES  FAVOURABLE  TO  MEDITATION 

W11.D8  horrid  and  dark  with  o'ershadowing  trees. 

Rocks  that  ivy  and  briers  enfold^ 
Scenes  nature  with  dread  and  asiocithment  sees. 

But  I  with  a  pleasure  untold. 

Though  awfally  silent,  and  shaggy,  and  rude, 
I  am  charm'd  with  the  peace  ye  aflRird, 

Vour  shades  are  a  temple  where  none  will  intrude. 
The  abode  of  my  Lover  aud  Lord. 

I  am  sick  of  thy  splendour,  O  fooatain  of  day. 

And  here  I  am  hid  from  its  beams. 
Here  safely  contemplate  a  brighter  display 

Of  the  noblest  and  holiesv  of  t\ieme&. 

Ve  forests,  that  yield  me  my  sweexjesA.  xc^wft 
Where  stiiiness  and  solitude  teifttv. 
To  you  I  securely  and  boldly  ^»c\o*ft 
The  dear  anguish  of  whlcki  1  coiuxAaVxv. 


Ahl]  otiea  the  sun  hu  ipent  mudi  o/  hit 

Ere  y«t  I  pnuLve  It  ll  dft;r- 
WhiEeaiDBatleaf  dukne^AVDvelopi  th«: 

To  me  tbe  duk  houn  ue  lU  equiU^  deal 
And  the  lut  ii  u  aweet  aa  tJu  flnt- 

HerB  1  and  the  beasta  of  the  dcaerta  agree 
Mankind  an  the  wDlvet  that  I  fiar, 

Tbey  grudje  me  m;  natunl  right  to  be  f 
But  notwd;  queitkuu  11  hen 

Though  little  li  fbund  In  (hia  dieaiy  abo< 

That  appetite  niihei  to  And, 
Hy  iplrit  ft  aootb'd  by  IhB  preaence  of  Oe 


PervBnclf  bj  fbllj  beguiled. 
Fat  >litn  Id  the  aotiit  I  hiTi  Ml,  dull  I  find 
Thi  ipirit  isd  tHTl  of  >  child. 

HaetetiBt,  though  lli'd  In  ft  dsgrt,  he  fta  i 


ill  be  holy*  and  happjt  nd  wl 
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